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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENIWO Poe, 
BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE. 
From Imla's coasts of fame— 
From islands purple and red, 
The wind of the resurrection came, 
And the earth gave up her dead ' 


The primrose blossomed fair 
In meadow, valley and heath, 
And tbrill'd were the deepe of the wild spring 
air 
By the hyacinth's passionate breath ' 


The wind-flower's morning star 
In twilight hollows shone— 

And the hills were claspéd near and far 
By the violet's azure rone. 


The red-vine blazed in the shade 
Of the laurel, solemn and cold— 

And the woodwort flashed her golden blade 
From its sheath of the rich dark mould ' 


Wild flickering shades were flung 
From fluttering leaf and wing— 

And the breezy wood and uplands rung 
With the voices of the «pring. 


From goblets cloudy and fine, 
From fountains dewy and cold, 

The sweet sunshine like a delicate wine 
In billowy oceans rolled. 


From the islands and the sea, 

From the woods and the teeming sod, 
Floated a wonderful melody, 

Whose awful burden was—(od ' 


West Philadelphia, March 29, 1859 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


Though the sound of a pistol at some dis- 
tance in open air, an hour or two before, had 
not been able to awaken the sleeping cavaliers, 
it was different with the report of a shot fired 
80 close to them. Up from the table, out of the 
chairs around, forth from the little beds at the 
side, sprang the suddenly alarmed denizens of 
the ian kitehen, and with the readiness of men 
aceustomed to hourly peril, each of them had 
some weapon in his hand, while in the midst 
stood Lord Dartmoor, with the pistol he had 
just fired still in his grasp, and the light, blue 
smoke of the explosion curling round him. 

**What is it?’ cried one, 

‘*Who fired that shot ?’’ asked another. 

‘Hush !"’ exclaimed the young Earl, hold 
ing up his hand with a gesture of stern com 
mand. 

All was silent for a moment, and the more 
once what 
their leader meant, bent the head and listened 


experienced soldiers kuowing at 
eagerly. Feet ranning past were soon heard, 
and then the galloping of a horse. 

*T fired that shot,’’ said the Earl, answering 
“Gentlemen, our march is 
I had thought we might get to 
Kavesham withont fighting; for it were as well 


the last question. 


betrayed ! 


to bring up both men and horsea fresh for the 
King’s service; but doubtless we shall be able 
to give a good account of whatever body of 
Lilburn and 
lus men have gone far to the North, and are 


relels we may meet to morrow. 


probably defeated ere now by the good Earl of 
Derby. Their force im these parts must be 
small. Some one take up that fellow and search 
his person. We may find proof upon him of 
who set him on, and also some information re 
garding the enemy—Henry,’’ he added in a 
whisper to Lucy's brother, “creep quietly up 
stairs and see if any one is stirriug there awa- 
kened by this nome. If you find them awaken 
ed reassure them. If all ia still, come down 
again."’ 

“My lord, this looks like a cavalier,’’ said 
oue of those who had been raising the dead 
mau, for dead he was, the bullet Laving pass- 
ed right through his bead. 

“Then he looks not like what he was,’’ re- 
pled Lord Dartmoor, approaching them; ‘ he 
Was a spy, and, doubtiess, a traitor. Do you 
bot see his belt? and that ivon cap is London 
made, if ever | 
Laue. 
not worn it he might have escaped till another 


day. What is that paper, Colonel Parry? Let | 


the see 

“It seems some directions,’’ said the gentle- 
man he spoke to, handing him the paper, ‘‘ not 
Very well written, nor very well spelled.” 


| had just made; ‘no, all was still above.’’ 


he can devise how to stay the swaggering 
idolators for but four hours, we shall come 
upon their footsteps at the passage of the brook 
thou wot’st of and slay them there. Fail not to 
bring the numbers as exact as may be, lest we 
fall inte a snare; and spread the tidings of our 
muster to all trusty men as thou passest along. 
Forget not, and let not our greedy fellow sol- 
dier forget that a reward of one hundred 
pounds is offered for the head of that viper, the 
Karl of D————, dead or alive. He sleeps little 
of nights, it is reported, and is apt to wander, 
like the lion seeking whom he may devour. It 
were hard to take him alive; but a chance shot 
might do good service, and would have its re- 
ward.''’ 

The young Karl smiled as be read, and so did 
several of his party as they listened to this 
description of their leader; and young John 
Civey suggested, 

‘* Will it not be better to hang up that scoun 
drel Haldemand, my lord? | have known him 
turn his jacket three times, if he be the man 
Ithink. Father has a good stout bit of rope 
in the shed. It may have worse work to do."’ 

“No,” answered Lord Dartmoor, ‘no! | 
judge not, John. By my honor, gentlemen, 
were the King’s business less preasing, | would 
willingly give these gentlemen an opportunity 
of coming up with the Amalekites. Methinks 
the writer of this unsigned paper is somewhat 
too confident, and if we did stay, the brook— 
that must be Sutton brook, some ten miles 
forward—might flow with other blood than 
ours. But that must not be. It has been a 
fault of many of our friends to forget the main 
object for some small advantage. The King by 
this time is in the very heart of the land, and 
every sword that can be drawn must hasten to 
im."’ 

‘*Harrah for the King!’’ said several voloes 
round, 

“Harrah for the King, and the devil take 
Oliver's nose,’’ cried another. 


‘The bankrupt brewer's gone to bed, 
Gone to bed, gone to bed, 

The bankrupt brewer's gone to bed, 
Hulla, hoa, ho! 

The bankrupt brewer's gone to bed, 
With a napkin round bis head ; 

What care I if he were dead ” 
Halla, hoa, ho'—"' 


halloed out one of the cavaliers, whose short 
sleep did not seem to have completely cured 
the effect of his potations. 

Lord Dartmoor seemed a good deal annoyed 
at the unseemly noise, and twice essayed to 
stop it, raising his hand and crying, 

‘Hush, gentlemen! Hush!’’ not alone, 
perhaps, that he thought the sounds would 
wake those above, bat unwilling also that 
aweet Lucy Langdale should be made so harah- 
ly acquainted with the excesses of those with 
whom her father and her lover were forced to 
hold temporary companionship. 

** Silence, he exclaimed at 
length, using a louder tone himself. ‘ You 
are probably breaking the reat of those whom, 
as cavaliers and gentlemen, you are bound to 
comfort and protect. You do not know that 
we have had other guests to-night besides yon 
traitor—ladies journeying to join their has- 
band and father, as loyal a subject as King 
Charles the First or King Charles the Second 
ever had—the brave Sir Kdward Langdale. 
They go forward under our escort to-morrow 
morning ; but well | know that the presence of 
ladies never took the edge off a true gentle 
man's sword when it was drawn in their de- 
fence, and if we have to fight, we shall fight all 
the better because such eyes are looking upon 
us. Ha, Henry, has all this noise wakened 


=a 


gentiemen,"’ 


them f’’ 

‘Did you say my mother and my sister 
asked young Henry Langdale, eagerly catching, 
as he descended, the announcement the Ear! 


”” 


“So let it be. They peed rest,’’ replied 





| 


Bernard. ‘‘ Now, gentlemen, to council. Seme 
one remove that spy; but let his body be more 
strictly searched. You have heard that if we 
can be detained for a few hours the Kound 
heads will be upon us, and perhaps in force. 
Though that unsigned paper is assurediy not 
the writing of a soldier, yet he may have some 
more practised people with him to-morrow. We 
must be upon our guard.’” 

‘Were it not better to march at once 
asked one of the by standers 


” 


the iron and the charcoal are wanting; but | made as rapid a maroh as any on record, and 


have gained strength in almest every village. 
Uniess some spite of fortune should have 
brought reinforcements for Cromwell this way, 
they have no force betwixt this and Worcester 
which we cannot cut through. But still we 
must miss no precaution. I thank you mach, 
my good friend, for taking the charge of the 
guard off my shoulders; for! think I must 
have some rest. I have not slept to-night.” 

“Nor last night either,’ said the old sol- 
dier, graffly. ‘I saw you stea! out and go all the 
rounds when we were at the ‘Horse Shoe and 
Magpie.’ How you manage it, I knew not.— 
You are bata slim youth, and yet you do 
more work than any three men of twice your 
weight. Now, lads, all be quiet, and let the 
good lord have a little rest. I'll warrant he is 
up before any of you to-morrow."’ 

The old man left the room, taking with him 
one of the younger officers; and two of the 
other men carried the corpse of the dead sol- 
dier into the shed behind the house. There 
they again searched his person, but in vain; 
nothing was found upon him but a small eum 
of money and a pack of wellthambed cards, 
which showed, or seemed to show, that he was 
one of the loose characters who, in that age, 
floated between the two great parties, deceiving 
and betraying the one, and tolerated and em- 
ployed by the other for certain serviceable qua- 
Uties, which, in their eyes, like charity, cover- 
ed a multitude of sins, the most repugnant to 
their saintly principles. Lord Dartmoor re- 
mained in quiet conversation with young Henry 
Langdale till they returned, while of the rest 
of the Cavaliers, some sat and nodded on the 
seats around, some crept to their beds again, 
and soon were sound asleep once more, The 
incident of the night passed as a matter of 
small moment to men whose whole life was 
spent in daily peril and excitement. A man 
had been killed; a life had gone out; an ac 
tive, busy human existence, with all its feel- 
ings and sympathies, its faults and follies, and 
may hap its virtues, too, had been extinguished ; 
but what was that to them’ They had seen 
many a man go die; they were ready so to die 
the ensuing day themselves. We get too soft 
in our closets; the battle fleld is the place to 
steel men's hearts against the enervating sym 
pathies of this most mortal state of being. 

What were the feelings of the Karl of Dart- 
moor? His hand had fired the shot. [is deli- 
berate aim had taken the life of him who had 
just been carried out. His heart was ag warm 
and kind and generous as any in the world— 
as unwilling to give pain, as liberal to afford 
pleasure, as tender of another's feelings, as 
careful of another's life; but it was by no 
means weak. Lie had felt no hesitation when he 
fired ; he had felt no regret after it was done. He 
had done his duty. That was enough for 
him. 


CHAPTER XV. 


The sun, an early visitor—and often, alas ! 
an upweloome one at that time of year, wae 
more than a hand's breadth below the horizon ; 
bat it had sent its messengers forward, in the 
shape of slanting rays, which fringed the edges 
of the brown clouds with gold, and spread a 
yellow and increasing gleam through the gray 
sky. The rain had ceased; the dawn was 
beautiful; the promise of the coming day as 
bright as hope. Bat yet there were the tears 
of yeaterday upon the grasa; drops fell slowly 
from the leaves of the stunted trees; and, as 
the eye ranged over the moor, smal! ponds, 
swelled by the deluge of the night before, glis 
tened in the growing light. 
The wind, which, during the preceding even 


It was calm, too. 


‘expired. Lat them sleep. I am too imps 
ent, 


Bet Bernard March, deceiviog himself per- 
haps @ Mitte, and while exacting as strictly as 
cirogmutances permitted the punotual per- 
formance of duty, was always willing to lighteu 
the labor to others by taking the greater part of 
the burden upon himself, and although he 
quittly woke Heury Langdale, and bade him go 
up and reuse his mother and sister, in order to 
prepare for marching as soon as the sun had 
really risen, he himself walked forth to visit 
the cemtrics, and give the necessary orders for 
early departare. 

Seated om a stone mounting blook, between 
the house and the stables, he found the old 
coldier whe had undertaken the watoh during 
the last hears of darkness. The good man 
could hardly be said to be asleep, thongh he 
was nodding, It was the slamber, if slumber 
it was at all, of the large house-dog, ready to 
epeing in a moment at the throat of an enemy 
whe hed perhaps fancied himself unseen. He 
started ep the moment bis leader's step was 
neer him; but there was neither any appear. 
ance of drowsiness, nor any attempt to conceal 
or emeuse it. He neither stretohed, nor yawned, 
wereemplained of the heavy fatigue of the last 
foar days’ march; bat merely told the Karl 
that all had gone well, though Sergeant Halde 
mand had seemed very uneasy. 

“Lat all the men be roused,"’ said the Karl, 
“the horses saddied, and tho party ready to 
start im halfan hour. But, my good friend, let 
the priming of every pistol be seer to, and 
every sword easy in the sheath. I have a feel. 
ing that we may have to draw them. It may 
be but « fancy, but these are times when pre- 
caution is never useless.’ 

Ht is useless in no times,’’ said the other ; 
‘that Haldemand would have been off twice 
this last night, if you had not taken precaa- 
tions; but he vows it ia all Lecause he will not 
be suspected, and that he will not serve with 
your troop, if you do not feel vonfidence in 


him. If] were you, I would shoot him before 
we go. It would save trouble now and here- 
after."’ 


Lord Dartmoor smilet, and shook his head, 
saying, 

* Waste of powder, Master Clarke! waste of 
powder! You are not economical, We may 
make him shoot some of his friends, before the 
day ia over, and perhaps make them shoot 
him ; so there will be a double saving. Bat as 
Ihave said, get all the men under armas, and 
in the saddle; those in the bara have their 
horses wady. Send up the ladies’ horses first. 
Then bring up the rest. Remember, you have 
bat half av hour.’’ 

“It is done, my lord! it is done,"’ said the 
old soldier; ‘‘ there is only one thing more, | 
wished to say. If I should be tumbled over the 
crapper, by a chance shot, remember | have a 
boy about fourteen, at South Mear. You take 
His mother, God made an angel 
of six years ago. You take care of him; breed 
him up to love his King, and show him how to 
live aa T lived, and die aa I died."’ 

The Karl pressed his hand firmly; and the 
good soldier felt that pressure was ax good as a 
vow. 


eare of him. 


The young lord then took hia way to 
ju the kitchen 
gave manifold order, which, In a regularly 


warts the house again -and 
organized force, might well have been spared ; 
but thoagh, all or most, were soldiers who had 
seen somne serviee, yet all were volunteers who 
had obeyed a sudden call to follow him in the 
King’s need; and if | may use the term, had 
not yet “jostled into their placea’’ in the regi 
meut he had been raising. 

There were fow supernumerarios there. Ac 
customed to attend upon himaelf, his own do 
mestios alded to swell the ranks of hin fighting 





ing had sported with the heavy water falling 
from the sky, as if to show how the finer ele 

ment can master the more dense, dashing it | 
here and there where it sought not to yo, had 
sunk to a profound calm; and you could hard 





ly see the leaves of the aspen quiver on the | 
spray 

Kat it needed no pouring rain or gust of | 
Lord Dartmoor. 
and a soldier's toilet was 
A plentiful ablution, and no more 


wind to rouse He was awake 


with the firet ray 





soon made. 
was wanted; the fair hair, thrown back from | 





the face, fell at once into its natural cura | 
again; and the pointed beard and long mous | 
The broad buff belt | 
across his shoulders was soon thrown on, and | 


the blue scarf, with {ts aeword knot, took no! 


tache needed no razor. 





‘*No,"’ replied the Earl, almost haughtily. 
We all want reat. | 
Let us go at the 


** They shall not say I fled. 
The horses more than any. 
hour fixed, ae if that paper had never fallen 
into our hands. We 
more sleep; bat some one must see the sen 
tries doubled round our post, be must pick the 
men and make such arrangements that we be 
not taken at disadvantage."’ 

“1 will undertake that,’’ said a hard-featur 


can have three hours 








| ed, elderly man; “I know every one of these 


saw head piece forged in Ivy | 
If not he was very unlucky ; for had he 


“ Brimg the exact tale of the malignants,’’ | 
said the Earl reading, ‘ ‘get some speech of | 





life—‘give that godly man to know that his 
tidings were like the waters of —what is this | 
word ’—‘though bitter at first, may be sweeten- 
ed hereafter. We have not God-fearing men 
enough at hand to amite the Amalekite to-day ; 


.' Sergeant Haldemandon my — 


boys, or moet of thera, and what each is fitted 
for—who will doze, and who will have both 
eyes wide awake. But I was just thinking 
what your lordship says is true. They may 
try to take us by surprise. This dead fellow | 
had a companion. I heard him gallop off just 
as I tumbled out of bed, and doubtless he will 
bring them up quicker than they proposed.” | 
‘* Perhaps so, perbaps not,’’ replied the Earl, 
“these men were evidently not prepared for | 
sudden action. I think, too, our party is more 
numerous than they imagined, and if their spy 
has found it so, his report may possibly deter 
them from any movement, especially when 


The whole 
haps, might occupy ten minutes 
was going on, any one—if any had been wath 
ing—might have seen that the forin, apparently 
80 slight and juvenile, was in reality one of | 
great strength, that the chest was wide and «x 
panded, the shoulders large and mareniar, and 
that the arms, though somewhat long, were 
farnished with muscles clearly defined, even 
to the eye, fall of power and force. 
ed distinct and separate, like the cordage of a 
vessel, bat each was tremendously powerful in 
iteelf, and gave the idea beth of vigor and 
activity. 


long time to adjust. process, per 


but while it | 


Hach #eem- j 


While the «word was being examined and 
thrust back into the sheath, and the pistols 
received fresh priming, Bernard March gazed 
upon the sleeping companions aronnd him, who 
had not been awakened by his preparations, 
and though perhaps he might envy them ina 
degree the power of casting off so completely | 
the load of thought, he could not but feel that, 
blessing though it be, this insusceptibility is a 
blessing of the lower order. 


“Weill, let them sleep a little longer,’’ he | 


and the only attendance required by 
All was 


men 
their lord was the care of bia horses 


, 23, 1859. 


It was not exactly a purely Knglish landscape ; 


land. The sun, as Lord Dartmoor had sak, 
had just burst above the horizon, and spread 
hie carly rays over the whole scene, too 
feeble as yet to raise the deluge of the night 


view was out of by some wooded ground and 
hedge rows; bat about that, he cared very lit- 
tle ; for that part of the country he knew to be 
loyal, and there was no chance of pursuit from 
that quarter, On the three other sides, spread 
the flat moor of which we have apoken hereto- 
fore. Thoce who have travelled much in Wor- 
cestershire and its neighborhood, must well 
remember it; for it offers a remarkable con- 
traat to the pleasant undulations of that most 
charming country, and though there are 
slight inequalitiee—a dell here and there— 
a little montioule, fanked with dark firse—a« 
oraggy belt of wood—a sand pit—or a low ridge 
of barren gravel—he who mounts up even to 
the roof of a low house, can see over the whole 
heath, and note an object not much bigger 
than a lap dog. 

One general glance, and then slowly and de 
liberately the Karl's eye ran over the whole ex- 
tent of the plain, as it spread out from a line 
about two miles from him to the limit of the 
horizon, where some hedge rows and dark trees 
showed that cultivation and fertility were once 
more prevalent. (iradually the circle of his 
glance became narrower and narrower, left the 
wide plain, and scanned the country nearer to 
the «pot on which he «tood, 

That little tun, as | have shown, was the 
last outpost of man's indnatry, ax it were, up- 
on the outekirt of the waste. There was the 
house Itself, whioh probably derived four-fifths 
of ite custom from being the laat place for re 
pore or refreshment before crossing the river ; 
there were the stables, but a short distance 
off, the shed behind, two or three little ont 
buildings of no great consequence, and the 
large barn, standing a good deal farther back 
to the east. Hetween the barn and the sta 
bles, was a considerable kitchen garden, and a 
fleld of peas, not yet ripe, There were various 
little groups of trees scattered around, and one 
long, low copse of oxiers, with @ small stream 
running through it, which 
knows where, and terminated at the same dis 
tance, forming a narrow line, which marked 
thecommencement of the actual moor, Near the 
stables and near the house were several groups 
of soldier, and one or two men were hanging 
about the sheds, while some forsign-looking 
servants held the horses which had brouglit 
the two ladies during the night before, and 
were endeavoring to put the weather-stained 


began, Heaven 


caparisons in somewhat decent trim 

Such waa the scene that met the eves of 
Lord Dartmoor, when firet he looked forth 
What fa it he sees now, which makes hile 
look change and his eye strain upon a low dip 
in the moor, about a quarter of a mile distant 
It is that «mall gleaming line which looks like 
A serpent creeping towards where he stan le 
while that little row of men’s heals in ate 


cape, upon the left, seems coming up to tieet 
them ’ 
Ile pauses to count, to calculate They ate 


net many. Some two hundred men in al 


gleam of corseleta and buff coats coming on 


quick —at a sharp trot 
No time is to be lost. In five minutes they 
will be before the ine. Hat five minutes in 


love or war in everything. 





by this time busy in the inn, one man hal | 
wakened anether, and thongh there were thom } 
who yawnel, 
"heal, each hal made som: 
that 
every day 


and those who seratehed the | 
progress towards 
renewed activity which was the life of 
Henry Langdale was not present, | 
having gone up to arouse his mother and sis 


ter and the good dame of the house and her 


husband were busy in prepariog all they could | 
sup} ly for some food for the soldiers before they 


marched, Young Grey was up, aul was leay. | 
ing the door just as Lord Dartmoor entered, 
ue’ a great deal of eager bustle was going on | 
atout the «tables, where eo many of the trooper 
had leon sleeping 

Well, Heury, how have they slept,” asked 


the Karl at the foot of the stairs, meeting his 


young protege just as he was about to ascend, 


‘are they getting ready quickly ’’’ 
They are ax busy as newly wakened bee,'’ 
ap-swered Henry 


ye 


are you going up W bee | 
them 
‘As Leome down,'’ said Bernard March, “1 
am going to the top of the house, to take a look | 
over the country round. It is fat and bare 
enough till we get to Woodford ridge, if I re 
bot it is «till as well to ox 


amine the way, for the barenness which let« as 


member right 
see, Will also let us be seem. You go down and 
keep the men alert, Heury. 
is just above the edge of the aky.’’ 

Thus saying, he passed on, reached the little 
corrider—in a room issuing from which Lady 
Langiale and Lucy bal passed the night 
mounted another short flight of step-, and hav 
ing learned the position of the trap door from 
the good dame below, issued forth upon the 
roof. It was somewhat dangerous climbing ; 
for a# Waa then almost universal im Kogland, 
the angles were acute and many; but at length 


The sun, you see, 


they know that his comrade has been killed or | said to himself, ‘‘ten minutes of such sleep | the young Ear! reached a point from whieh be 
taken, and their parposes divulged tous. No, | as that, is to them worth a world of anxious | could see all around. 
‘no! They cannot be yet prepared. We have 


waking. The time allowed is not yet quite 


The view was very extensive on three sides. 


CHATTER XVI 


A few steps there were hardiy t 


brought the Karl of Dartinoor to the little, mar 


row, dea)lined eorridor, in one of the roo 
branching from which Lucy and her tether 
had passed the night. The door was open, a 
| were several others, and from the latter, some 
| figures were seen passing towards the top of 
the stairs whieh descended to the kitehes 
Young Henry Langdale «toot qaietly talkio 
to hia mother and sister, and the maid appear 
t tramyjuilly pla ing m travelling apparel! in 
large leathern waddle Teng 
The peacefulnes { the ‘ ‘ 
trang onutract with the imnpetuo hacte 
which had poms ouof the young Har le 
now ay, and even with that « hich | " 
tenance displayed 
“(jood Heaven, Hernard, what ie the mat 
ter’’’ exclaimed Lucy, the moment ‘ iw 
him. ‘ Something has pone wrong 
Keep to your reom, fear yir!,’’ replied | 
lover The enemy are Opon ts lio not 


near the windows whatever you may hea 


but remain juletly sented till I send for 
Stay with them, Henry, you «hall have others 
with you in a moment. Throw the bed« acres 
the windows, and keep the ladies out of fire 

He was turning to depart; bat seeing the 
terror in Lucy's face, he ad led a word of oor 
fort 

“These men are not may, he said 
‘* we will soon dispose of them 

Then bounding down the stairs, into the 
midat of the cavaliers, who, some wholly end 


some half-dreassed, were effacing the remnants 
of sleep by applications to old John ‘tirey's 
stone bottle, he exclaimed, aload 

“Arm! arm, wy friends! The Koandheads 
are coming round the copse in force. Bar up 
the windows Hark, young Joho rey, can 


But then behind that line of osiers, there ie a | 
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Sarrender!’’ he continued, turning sharply 
round; “who talks of surrender! Wore they 
ten to one, here would | lose my life, or here 
would I win it, Quick, boy, quick! Time ts 
everything." 

The young man ran forth to obey his orders ; 





house, placed sentries at 
and at the back door of the inn, took measures 
for assuring immediate support to any point 
that might be attacked, and placed as many 
men as he could collect at every window. 

‘We have nothing bat our pistols, my 
lord,"’ sald one of the cavaliers; ‘if we had 
but the horses, we might do something." 

** We will do something without the horses,"’ 
said Kernard March, in a confident tone, ‘' This 
day aud this place shall be famona in story, if 
each man does well hia duty to his King. Re 
serve your fire, my men. Let each abot tell. 
Ile who now throws away an ounce of ivad is a 
spendthrit. You, Harding and Moresby, see 
to the ordering of the men. I saw « ladder 
without there. Let it be brought in. We 
must not let them get at the upper windows. 
1 must go out before the door, to see what is 
going ov,” 

Though all was spoken with extreme rapidi 
ty, every order was clear and provies; and 
from the confidence of all around in their 
young leader, was obeyed with readiness and 
punctuality, The lower part of each window 
was blocked up with whatever was nearest at 
hand; stools, tables, benches were brought 
forward to enab'e the little garrison to fire from 
the small spaces left above, and as many as 
could stand upon such frail platforms were 
posted so as to have the moet advantageous 
aim at an approaching enemy. 

“1 could not count them, gentlemen, but 
they cannot be two to one,"' said Lord Dart 
moor, with hie hand upon the door, ‘and 
they cam have ne canpay. They had not time, 
for all they had ready prepared have gone porth 
Surely two cavaliers are eyual to one round 
head.’ 

Ile paused a single moment, as if to calm hile 





unvenal excitement, and then opening the 
door of the lon, went forth, 
| All was aa yet tranqgall before the tan 


There was the little green, with its little flook 


| of solitary gowlings, stretehing their long 
jnecks and biting at the short grass 
| were the two or three solitary trees, still drip 


there waa the 


there 


| ping with yenterday's rain 
troop of cocks and hens strutting about in the 
while chanticleer's shrill 
clarion seemed to crow detlance to a | enemir 


| morning sanshine, 
the 


| But all elee waa jalet, exeept where at 
stable were seen some men, THbarng acrone te 
| wards the inn, with armfule of carbines, and 


| others hauling along bagfale of powder ant 


| bullets. Two of three were alee soon bringing 
forward horses, or pausing te put their aceood 
ltrements In order, At the barn, somewhat 


farther distant, all was «till, exoept that a man 
once or twice pat bie bead forth and co 
_ut for a moment 

} Take them ia and 


lthe Karl to the lade who were 


fistritute them earl 


arrying the 


powder and balla "are any of the tnen coming 


lord,’ sald one of the young 


Sergeant Haliday'’s guard 


‘Yeu, my 


‘ temly 


Thiet) 


bat their banderola, and will be he su 


trent 


‘(io in, then, and «tay there said the lea 


ter “each man must be atieneral now, esl 


y if I fall if so, Strange comman! 


remember, We want some horses mn 
fellows are delaying too long 
Art 


trumpet on the road 


t moment there wae tlhe mt of a 


and the hee! the ete 
my's atvance began to appear i" 
tance of me two huuwdret ‘ the t ‘hag 
halted ae if te recenmmortre an 
avalier horses were harriet raped 
greet and led te th 
nn, while a lady 


armed and in 


urte tl 
| ae tip! 


i lrarts r looked twhe 
nk en, Where a rewetilewt lta 
* young men / ust 


lireete 1 exerth: 


aul with mewlha 
th 1 soldier aim and stern, look 
from tit to time te «ee what was gong 
and 1 ng uietly to their work 
as th feared nor  ared ma 
reeu 

This little brash te tacky." said Lord Dart 

ua t ue of the younger soldiers, who 
s sol more restless anxiety than be liked 

it will teach you to be cool, ant will make 


better soldiers for King Charlies on & taore im 


the loor; de not 


going to fight 


portant day. (ro in er 
lock it, you foolish bey) lam ne 
al! those fellows alone 

As he spoke, the soun! of a trumpet was 
heard from the other side of the green, and 
three horsemen were seen advancing slowly 
abreast one of them carrying a white flag 
Lord Dartmoor stood calmly before the door, 


with his arms crossed apon his chest, while 
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seme more herees were run across the open 
«perce behind him. 

SW SEES epost GH omen ealling bin: | 
0 





ther beaten officer, in a bef coat and cuirass. 
“Will you lead as to him ft" 

“Your journey need be bat short,’ said 
the young nobleman. “Iam be. What te) 
your business with me!" | 

“ Thou ! thea ’"' said the other. ‘‘ Thou art 
bat a youth. This is 2 famous soldier, though | 
unhappily for himsel and his coustry, « bitter 

“ Whether famous or not, whether malig 
nant or not,"’ replied Hernard March, “I am 
that Karl of Dartmoor of whom you speak. 
What would you with me!" 

“Well, then,” replied the old man, “'! think 
thou wouldet not lie to me. and | amewer, we | 
bear you a fag of truce, hoping to spare the 
effusion of Christian blood this day.’ | 

“T never tle," replied the Karl ‘be that | 
for others. What have you to propor '"' | 
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der bag. 1 ge op for a moment to watch their | preferences of the children can be, in the ne- 
next movements. We shall soon put yoo Sock tere of things, ot all consulted, it ts well not 
of sparrows to fight, or I am mistaken—Jial only for the children, but for all parties con- 
Luzmore, get 8 ladder, if one can be found, to | corned. 
the light above the door. You cam have two | As to the arguinents urged against such mar- 
guns there,"  riages, drawn from practical life, we confess that 
Thus saying he began to mount the stairs, we are unable to see their forse, One, that the 
and perhaps it may be forgiven him, even by legalization of such marriages would put an 
the mest military reader, if we confess that he nd to the close intimacy which now sulwists 
paused for a t at the door of Lacy Lang in Knglaod between sisters, the experience of 
dale’s room, and just put his head in, saying, this ee ee cay 
“ Pear my love. These men, though | & the lew stands at present in country, 
rather si nye se than we, are nothing a rey of evil, Sy ae 
i ave. fr. Champneys, reetor 
= recruits. They will soon be disposed White Chapel ; Mr. Dale, the em. Peo. 
She anewered not, but merely pressed his eras, Mr. Gurney, the rector of Marylebone ; 
hand ; and with a nod to Henry, and « briet | the Right Rev. Prelate, the late roster of Ot. 
word of encouragement to the men who were ‘*0rR®’*, poe ee 
stand at the window with bim, the young Chichester, men w po 
Kar! pute up to the roof. sition, are well aequainted with the habits of the 
The Roundheads had as yet made no forward Por, have expressed their opinion that the for- 
movement; and at first there seemed a good | bidding of these marriages leads to great immora- 
deal of confasion among them, bat, after lity and much unhappiness among those classex. 





For the conmections in question are constant- 


ptais for the benefit of their weaker brethren of 
the principle of Gt. Paul, whe said that be would 


‘T. BR Rassell, may be considered & pretty fair 


that Dr. Russell considers the rabject principslly 
from the medical point of view, and not from 
the mere beverage sand-point He sys — 
~ We are now in a position to perceive bow it is 
thet the and the Germans are & fat race, 


former drink beer, which contains about the same 
amount of alcohol as the light French wines, but 
in combination with a narcotic and nutritive ex- 


while in milk, the mode! food, the nutritive matter 


of good beer is equal, in respect of nourishment 
alone, to a pint of milk. But it bas this immense 
advantage over milk, that it soothes the over-ac- 
tive nervous system at the very instant that it pre- 
sents to it ite means of nourishment. It cherishes 


of it. Tt will be noticed, however, | 


is about twelve per cent. So that « pint and « helf 


of Bolomon, brings the weird spectacke, on- 


guage in which are fitly uttered the most inet- 
fable spiritual dreams, 
A beautiful little blue and gold edition of the 


| 


Fields, Boston,) is weleome as green grass to 
weak eyes. We are all pretty well acquainted, 
by this time, with the exquisite poems of Mo- 
therwell—so remote and antique in their beau- 
ty, alternately tender, mournful, devout, de 
speiring, exultant—some of them ringing with 
the stormy music of the Berserker battle- 
chants, and some wailing with the eolian melody 
of the midnight wind among the pines—most 
of them haunted with fine superstitions and 
instinct with passionate poetic feeling. A 
deeper pathos attaches to them, considered as 
the memoranda of an obstructed, half-taught 


**Geod quarter,”’ anewered the other, “and ing for inute or two, Lord Dartmoor saw | 
a oe ly being made, and cousidered justifisble by 


and nourishes at oner. Shall we then, misied by | and baffled life, as primarily they must be con- 


what we can do for thee with the Parliament, | some fifty of the troopers dismount. A party 
] , | those who make them—allowable in point of 


| morals, if net in point of law—while the fact 


tecing thou eet no resist We have 
thee In a snare, young man ; and it were better 
for thee to yield to forse thou canst not re 
wiet.” 

“The partridge is caught in the net,"’ an 
ewered Lord Dartmoor, ‘the eagle or the fal 
con breaketh throagh. Pach le your proposal, 
Iwill give you ten minutes 





Now hear mine 


to retire from that road; and I will not purrue | 


you wor attack you on your march, if you be 
have sweetly and discreetly, as you call it 
yourselves bat If you retire not, and show | 
any «ligne of waylaying me and my men, the 
conse; Gences be on your head.’ 

“So be it,"! replied the other; ‘ understand, | 
I eurmmon thee to surrender, Sayst thou yea 
or may *" 

‘Nay. answered the young Karl, calmly, | 
and now, «lr, epongh of flags of trace. You | 
have sent one and I have recetved it. | warn 
you to send po more; for more I will not re | 
colve, You had better retire, for your men are 
wivancing your line, which mine are not likely | 
to tolerats"’ 

“They do so but to give Captain Bhorefield’s | 
corps room to come up,’ answered the otber | 
“However, Lhave your answer and I go." and | 
teeing another emall party advancing from the 
stables it might be towards the house, it 
might be to cut off hie retreat, the old | 


gentieman mate a retrograde movement to 
wards his own people with no slight haste 
Now there can be no doobt that in every 


olass of the Parliamentary army there were men | 


of as high coarage and as great military ekil! as 
the world «vereaw but it t* certain that, in 
the haste and confasion with which reinforee | 


ments were sometimes ‘erie 
Aifferent 


force which looked well on paper, and perhaps | 


people of very 


jualities crept to, and very often a | 


might be drilled tote an efficient corps, was 
found fn the beginning to 
Moreorer in that army, ae in moet others, there | 





he incompetent 


were to be found persons whose genius was as 
Saredly not military, whom palure, age, or cir 
cumstances bed rendered somewhat nervons, 
bat who, secking distinetion 
oooasionally took arme on the side of the dom! 
nant perty, and could sorew their courage to | 
the «ticking polut so far as to go through 


wealth, or fare, 


toenes tnost abhorrent to them without show | 
ing too prominently the weakness whieh in | 


reality beset them 


Many of these men rose to 
respectable povitions; and seal in what was | 
comsidered the good cause covered the frailtion | 
which might otherwite have been disastrous to 
themselves, That they were sometimes disas | 
trons to the side with which they had taken 

part, none who reads the history of thore thnes 

ean doult 
weil and several of the parliamentary officers, | 
aud the ineabontination and rashness of many | 
of the bravest Cavaliers, more than compensa 
ted for any defictenoy om the part of the oom 
mon wealth | 


bat the genius and vigor of Crow 


Hat, bred from hie infancy almost to aries, | 
and keen in his observation of human nature, | 
Hernart March had speedily  onoluded that the 
old man whe had come forwani with the flag of | 
notwithetanding hie calm and assured | 
fem ane, 


truce 
Was one of those who, imagining he | 
paw an easy enooess before him, had put him. | 
self forward to out off a emall party of royalinte 
Without either much experienoe in war er much 
Siger of character, and his hasty retreat to the 
bead of his troop confirmed that impression. | 
The harl's eve too, running ever the line of the 
ete (once detected in them unmistakable 
Here a! 


righe of freeh and undie iplined levy. 


su t log for the man wh. wore it, there a 
horse evidently taken from the plough or the 
eart, a wap im the lime at this place, a crowd at 
that, showed plainly that he had raw recruits 
before him and, though he doulted not, that 
there were older and better soldiers among 
them, he turne! towanls the house again with 
better assurance than he bad gome forth. ‘(ne | 
moment of panic,’ he thoaght, ‘and they | 
are all gone.”’ | 
Un entering the inn, be found it filed with 
soldiers. Kvery window was garnished with as 
many men as it could afford roum for, andl 
some bed even climbed ap to the top of the 
house, and were prepared with piste! and gun | 
Lo give apy attacking party & warm feoeption. 


“How wany men,"’ be asked, “are still in 


the wtalie'’ 

* Some forty, sir,'’ replied ome of his troo} 
or they thought they coald not get acror> 
with the horses.'’ 

* Better where they are,’ replied the Karl, 
“if they do bat act at the proper moment. 
Here, take this order—ran for your life, and do 
net retarn.’ | 

A few words were again written on a sorap of 
paper but Bernard stopped the man for au wm | 
stant, asking, 

“ Whe commands there’ 

“ Strange, my lord,’’ replied the soldier. 

“A good mant’’ said the Bari, © ail is safe. 
Tell him we will scatter those men im fire | 
minutes if they do not more of without fight. | 
ing—now ,aick give him that.” 

The man departed and ran across the green, | 


of tem or twelve in scattering order then a1 
vanced towards the inn, while the rest of thore 
on foot followe! in firm array about twenty | 
yants behind the first, and the cavalry wheeled 
upon the green, both covering their rear and 
| menacing the stables. For a moment the young 
Karl continaed to watch them; then saying to 
|himeelf, There are better soldiers among | 
them. This must be looked to,"’ he sprang 
down the stairs into the kitchen. 
(To ee CONTIFURD.) 
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For the information of chance readers, we | 
may state that among the oootributors to Tur 
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&. PF. HR, James, Req... Mary Hewitt. 
auther eof Hichelices, Grace Greenweed. 
Old Dominion, &c. Vlerence Perey. 
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Rmma Alice Browne Mre. M. A. Denison. 
Auther ef “Letters Auwther of "Wy Last 
from Paris.’ t ratee."’ 
Auwtherof * The Auther of © The Kbony 
Scout.” Casket.’ Be. de. 
The productions of many other writers of 
great orlebrity are also yearly published, from 
the Knglish and other periodicals, giving thus 
to our readers the very best prodactions of the | 
very best minds, either as written for Tuk Port, | 
or as freak selections—which course insures a 
greater variety and brilliancy of contents, than 
could possibly be attained in any other way. 
In addition to this Literary matter, we alao 
furnish weekly, Agricultural Articles, Usefal | 
Receipts, the Foreign and Domestic News, the 
Markets, Av., Ao. Xo. 








NOT SETTLED YET 

It appears that the vexed question of the | 
morality of marrying a deceased wife's sister, 
ie not, after all, yet settled in Kogland. The | 
bill to legalize such marriages did, indeed, pass | 
through the Commons, bat in the House of | 
Lonis it has been defeated —by the trifling ma 
The Bishops, it 
appears, were by po means unanimous on the | 


The Bishops ! 





ority, however, of only ten 


religious aspect of the question 


lof Exeter and St. David's contended that such 


marriages Were incestuons the Bishop of Car 
lisle, on the contrary, bellewed them to be in 
acoontanee with the Levitheal Law : while reve 
ral other Kishops regarded such unions as im 
moral, but not within the degrees prohibited | 
by the Soriptures 

Our readers will remember that it was a cus 
tom among the Jews—one alluded to in the 
presence of the Saviour on a certain oovasion, 
without drawing forth any condemnation from 


his lips—for aman to marry the wife of his 
deceased brother, in case the said brother had 
lied without children, Now, if it was not un 
lawful, but positively meritorious, under cer 
tain circumstances, for 2 woman to marry her 
deceased husband's brother, we do not see how | 
it can be considered any more unlawfal for a 
man to marry a deceased wife's sister. The | 
two cases seem to be so amalagous, that really 
we cannot see how one should be right and 
the other wrong. 

For that matter, there are often cases in | 
which marriages of the kind under considera 
tien —if there are to be second marriages at al! 
— have a great deal to recommend them. (ne 
objection to such marriages, is the danger that 
the children of the Grst wife may not be so well 
treated by the mow mother of the house, as her 
own. Now, if the first children are the children | 
of a loved and lamented sister, au additional and — 
powerfal motive is enlisted to prevent any un | 
jnst treatment of them. Resides, the former 
intimacy of the aunt with the children, enables 
them to receive more cheerfully and foudly the 





and though « few shots were fred at Lim ere ofen very repulsive idea of A stepmother. | 


he reached the stables, the Barl watched him 


These, it will be evident to all reflective tinds, | 





of their illegality opens a wide door to decep- | 


tion and wrong. (Unless therefore clearly for 
bidden by the divine law, it would seem the 
part of sound polloy and good morals to legalize 
them a« seon as possible, We have little 
doubt, for ourselves, that many sessions of 
Par‘iament will not pass, without the Koglish 


‘marriage laws being conformed in this respect 


to our own. 


Weoeeren'+ Dicronany.—Mr. W. 8. Webster, 
a con of ir. Webster, in reference to the state 


the crude speculations of modern chemists, reject 
the evidence of all history in favor of the mighty 
| boos conferred by Bacchus on our race’ When 
we reflect that in the prevent age the work is done 
more with the brain and the nerves than with the 
muscles and the bones, and we have now bones of 
iron and muscles off steam, which relieve to a great 





| substitution is daily progressing; while, on the 
other hand, the strain upon the mental and cere- 
bral system is proportionally inereased, for we 
| cannot multiply brains by any process of ma 
chinery yet invented, and that thie very libera- 





extent those of the human frame, and that this | 


sidered. Motherwell has a high place among 
the minor poeta, but his spirit. was not of the 
| morning sort, and was in love with night and 
| decay and the rade past. 

One ef the interesting books of the day— 








| Shakepeare and the problems his works force 
upon the mind—is Lord's Campbell's recent 
work—Suakermane'’s Leoay Acgomewents Coy- 
janenen. (D. Appleton & Co., New York.) 
| Lord Campbell ix well-known in (ireat Britain 
jas an eminent Lord Chief Justice. The ques- 


very important to all interested in the study of - 





tion from the toil of the hands begets greater | tion (propounded to him by Mr. Payne Col- 
and greater competition in the race of mental | lier, one of the most ardent and diligent of 


| achievement, when we reflect on all this, is | Shakspeare’s scholars) being—was Shakspeare | 


CTPY SIGHTS AND THOUGHT 


WRITTER FOR THE SATCRDAT EVEXING Posy 
Deas G. H.— 

One evening last month we attended & very 
interesting meeting—that of the Seventy.g, 
| venth Anniversary of “The Philadelphia § 
clety for Alleviating the Miseries of Puy, 
Prisons.” 

This is one of the most noble and 

| Of the benevolent associations of our city. jy 
| object is to befriend the friendless, to help @, 
_ helpless, to let down the sunlight of God's » 
| demption into the deepest depths of despair 

and crime, to rob the grave like prison of * 

tory, and take the sting of revenge from pes 
| lshment. It is to convince criminals and they 

keepers that sin and shame do not cut men 
from their fellow-men—mauch less from Ged. 
| that the great ties of human brotherhood ay 
not severed by the verdict of a jury, or thy 
sentence of a judge—that the most massiyy 
prison walls, that locks and bolts cannot shy 

out Christian love and pity, and ought not t 

shut out hope. 

They have done much for the improvemes 
| of prison discipline, and for the comfort and 
reformation of prisoners; year after year, fer 
almost a century, they have faithfully visite 
them and ministered to them—*“ remembering 
those in bonds as though bound with them” 
Yet much still remains to be done. The fie 
widens before them almost infinitely. They 
effort is now directed rather to the preventiog 
of crime, in the young and unfortunate, thas 
to the reformation of old criminals. On thi 
evening, the establishment of a House of Re 
fuge, for young offenders, was earnestly advo 





} may they exclaim, “* What! ds that allt Tuat! 


criticise, and to give advice 


‘and Christian man, to protect J. Bo an@ others 
| from their fangs 


| as the strvehnined whiskey and other distilled 


| ment moreover, would seem to have only one side. 


| against their ase you ean have on every side, for 


ment published in Tux Vow of last week, says 


When the pablic know that of the list 
words so ostentationsly paraded in the news. | 


of | there not something very presumptuous in ven 


| turing, agsinst the most advanced investiga- 


‘he clerk in an attorney’s office at Stratford, be- 
| fore he joined the players at London '—the 


papers of the day, many of them are not spell. | tions of physiology, to enforce more than monar | question being incidental to the general effort 


ed at there represented in any of the books be- 
longing to our present series; that most of the 
others are given by as in both forma of «pell- 


ling, just as the English lexfcographers have | 


sometimes done; that these are not the ‘in 
novations’’ of my father, as , but the 
recommendations of Lowth, Walker, Perry, and 
other lritivh authors, and are designed to carry 
out the ackowledged analogies of our language ; 
that all the words of dieputed orthography num- 
ber only forty two out of ninety thousand —well 


Tlas tTHat made such an uproar in the literary 


world?" 


The ‘list of words’ alluded to, having been 





tie asceticiem upon those who, instead of the 
dawdling life of the monastery, with the trifling 
expenditure of ite hibernating existence, have 
daily to undergo a waste of cerebral and nervous 
matter in the furnace of a city to an amount 
hitherto unknown in the annals of our race’ If 
we forbid aleoho!l in all ite forms, is there not a 
danger of starving the brains and the nerves ’ 
May not a portion of the substance be absolutely 
necessary for those who, like pleaders, have to go 
through « work of intense cerebration, so to speak, 
for hours together’ Certainly in my own prac- 
tice I have met with many instances where the 





published by us simply for the information of 


our readers, we thought it only fair also to | 


| publish the above remarks of Mr. Webster's 


thereupon, 


Crona.—The New York Sun says that the first 


of April—-«a rather inauspicious date, one | 
would think was the day appointed by the 
Revolutionary clabs of Cuba for a rising in that 
island. It further says that the ‘New York 
Convention of Cuban Patriots,’ well provided 
with arms and ammunition, sailed for the | 
island in the latter part of March, At the time | 
we write this, nothing has been beard of any | 


| 


outbreak. 


QUESTIONS, ANSWDHERG, 40. 
, Bo Weeannot tell you how to make a lady's 
Perhaps some 
of our fair readers can give you the Information, 
We like to encourage the practice of | 


! 
riding dress There you have us, 
however 


horseback riding, both for ladies and gentlemen. | 


| It is conducive alike to health and delectation... | 


Wo to a nation when it gives up the horse 

8S U. DP We would not think of it. If you 
and your wife were fitted for hard work, it might 
be different. [tis curious what a delusion pos- 
senses so many, that they can do better some 
where else than at home, Asa general truth, at 
home, if you have lived an honest and virtuous 
life, you can do better than anywhere else. Think 
of it. At home you have friends, you are known, 
you have established a character all most impor | 
tant aids to success, and which you will mise in a 
new place It may take years to acquire them— 
for it goes @ great way in knowing what you are, | 
that the people around you know who you are.— | 
Of course, there are many exceptions to this gene. | 
ral rule of stayingat home When the bees fill 
the hive. they must swarm-—and a man who is | 
embarrassed. in means or reputation, can often do 
better by shaking off all old associations, and be- 
ginning, as it were, anew Your case is mot one | 
of thie kind) You havea little capital te begin 
with in some trade, of other occupation. Thank 
heaven that it is so, and settle down in content 


} 
There is no bag of gold at the end of the raimbow 


there tx a bag of gold ander every industrious, 
sober honest man's hearth It is time that the 
so distinguishing a traitima our 
national character, should begin to yield @ little 
to the religion of contentment, and the wisdom of 
moderate desires As the ancient oracle said 


* You have a Sparta, improve it 


fever of unrest 


J. The suggestions of a eubseriber of twen 
ty five years standing, are always welcome. But 
you do not know that singular animal maa—to | 
as well as we de | 





say soothing of woman 
' Friendly criticiam is always rather a danger 
ows experiment. We knew friends of ours, whe, | 
if we were to venture an occasional “friendly | 
criticiem upon their doings, would be apt to give 
usa hint that we bad better keep our advice until 
it was solicited and we, in a similar case, should 
probably do the same thing. Everybody likes to 
nobody likes to be 
criticised, and to take advice As to authors 

they bear a good desl of eriticiom and advice 
from us, simply because they cannot help them 
selves—bat they woukd make mince-meat out of 
others who should take the same liberties, A 
Nengal tiger. an African tion, an American panther 
or gritrly bear, is nothing to an enraged aathor. 
We conceive it only acting the part of a merciful 


Matt It would be rather out of place for Taz 
Post to discuse the Temperance question. So far 


liquors of this country are concerned, the argu- 


As to the fermented liquors, including the light, 
native wines made from the currant and the grape. 
there is more room for argument. The argument 


the Total Abstinemee Societies have not been lack. 
ing in indastry in spreading their views broadcast, 
so that be that rams may read. Their argument, 
condensed, is, that no liquor which contains in- 


health was kept in a state of deterioration by ab- 
staining from aleobolic drink, and where the ad- 
dition of a glass of ale or a glass of wine perma. 
nently improved the health and comfort of the 
persons, and I believe, notwithstanding all the 
averments of the teetotallers, will contribute to 
the prolongation of a life it has already made hap- 
pier. There ix wisdom in the adage that wine is 
the old mans milk We may say in conclusion, 
that it is not for us to decide on the wisdom or the 
folly of such arguments as the above. Our rea 
ders must judge for themselves — as conscientious, 
truth-seeking men 

DD. There has not been a single commanica 
tion received upon that subject besides your own 
Therefore, we fear, it would be unwise to act upon 
your suggestion 

GW. 8. You can be taught the art of Da 
guerreotyping for less than twenty-five dollars, but 
years of practice alone can make you a proficient 
in a vocation so nice and dificult. A month's in- 
struction enables hundreds of people to botch and 
bungle in it, but it takes both time and thought 


to n*ke a good operator. The average wages of 


| & good operator are about twenty dollars a week, 


though an extraordinary one can command more 
It is generally considered by thore engaged in it, 
that the business is overdone in this country,—se 
many people having made it their occupation 
Still it is noteworthy that they all make a living, 
and the better sort find it profitable 

W B Uatrmans, who sends us as original the 


| old and well known poem of ‘ The Snow-Storm,"’ 


is gently warned not to do #0 any more 

Resreetretsy Decuisnen “God and His 
Goodness ,"’ “To My Betrothed;"" “To My 
Nurse ,"' ‘Companions of Our Way ;"' “ The Bat- 
tle of Waterloo |’ ‘ The Child and the Sea.” 


New ]Jublications. 


NOTBS ON BOOKS. 

The reading public, whose mild and gratified 
eye consults this colamn, can rest assured that 
the most notable book of the week is the 
twenty-first volume of De Quincey's writings, 
entitled Tax Avenamn, a NARRATIVE; AND O1HER 
Parens. (Ticknor & Fields, Boston.) The 
public owe this twenty-tirst volume of De 
Quincey, and the twenty volumes preceding, 
entirely to the care of those Boston publishers. 
No English publisher ever seems to have been 
struck with the novel idea of collecting for the 
present and the future the seattered writings of 
one of the rarest and best cultured of the mo 
dern Knglish minds. As for De Quincey him- 
self, he frankly owns that to gather up and 
edit his own works would be a task beyond his 
powers. Boston, then,— ‘quaint old town of 
toil and traffic, quaint eld town of art and 
song’’—has taken De Quinoey's fame into 
keeping. In that curious and venerable pab- 
lishing house at the junction of Washington 
and School streets, the magic word was spoken 
which De Quincey's vagrant scattered papers 
heanl, and straightway scurrying across the 
wide and weltering Atlantic, like a fleok of 
snow-white birds, they fattered in at the win- 





with its mystery of the terrific series of umac- 
countable murders which so agitated a certain 


note to a former essay, in which the anna- 


dow of the little Parnassus at the corner, fall- 
ing upon the desk of the poet Fields, where | nation raises, educates, and perfects. Even tentiary, some years since, meeting in ove & 
arranging themselves in order, they underwent | feelings are to be made—are much the result | the long, lonely corridors, two of these comfor: 
a change, and present!y marobed out in bean- | of education. The wildest romances will, in | ing risitors—Sisters of Mercy, afcer the order 

teous books, amidst the acelamations of the | this respect, teach nothing wrong. It is not | Klizabeth Fry—angels in Quaker caps, 
whole world, who saw the thing done! That | true that such reading enervates the mind: || consciously hiding their wings ander mast 
is the true account of it. If anybody doubts, let | firmly believe it strengthens it in every respect, | kerchiefs and drab shawls. 
him look into the twenty-first volume, where his | by unchaining it from a lower and cowardly | gone to her rest—bat in many bearts, ber sweet, 

doubts will soon be forgotten in the absorbing | caution. It encourages action and endurance. | tender, compassionate spirit still pleads for tbe 
interest of the power.ul tale of ‘The Avenger," | We have not high natures till we learn to suf. | prisoner, the poor, the sinful—for al! the & 


list Josephus roceives a terrible scoring, and | 
in which De Quincey strengthens and elucidates | * American Athens,”’ that the world was made | with Fiith ;—that the age of miracles bas met 
his original position, that the sect of the Ks- | merely to have a place to put Boston im, and | passed—that the most fearful moral dise# 
senes was a branch of the early Christians, that the chief business of the sun, moon, and | may be healed—that the blind may be made” 
deeply disguised. Among the other papers, the | stars, is to shine for its delectation.—Ptiladel- | see, the deaf to hear, the crippled to walk 


| to add some facts to the poet's meagre biogra- 
pby-—-Lord Campbell undertakes to examine 
the poet's works with a view to the condition 
of the internal evidence. The result is that 
the author of the plays is proved conclusively 
to have had a very exact and intimate know- 
ledge of the common law of England with 
all ite complexities and technicalities, which 
of course he could only have gained by spe 
cial study, and could not possibly have picked 
up casually. But this, of course, does not at 
all settle the question about Shakspeare’s 


to decide. 
is wholly futile, considered in reference to such 
an end. 
Shakspeare was not learned in any one direo- 
tion, but in all directions, The student of his 
works must indeed be blind not to perceive 
that he had mastered every branch of the 


always appear on the surface of his text, it al- 
ways does appear in the intelligence and reach 
thereof. No amount of genius without learn- 
ing, for instance, could crowd the single play 


subtlest criticism of the most abstruse scholas- 
ticlem of the Elizabethan age. 
play it is displayed on the surface, while in 
most of the others it is incorporated and con- 
cealed in the thougbt and structure. Some 
competent person, brushing aside all tradi- 
tions of Shakspeare’s illiteracy, ought to write a 


critical examination of his text; and so make 
an end of snch fruitless straining of the few 
facts and traditions of his external life, as Mr. 
Payne Collier and other investigators practice. 

Two nice little books, filled with choice read- 
ing, are Tus Lire or Frepericxk tue Great, 
and Tue Lire or Wittiam Pret, both by Baron 
Macaulay. (Delisser & Procter, New York.) 
Macaulay is invariably brilliant reading. If 
you cannot always trust him for philosophic 
characterization, you can safely rely upon him 
for felicitous caricature, and if he does not al- 
ways tell you the simple truth, he always 
amuses you with exquisite epigrams. lHesides, 
he does furnish one with many important facts 
in connexion with the subject he happens to 
handle. 

Professor Coppee’s Kuewerts oy Rugrorw, 
(K. H. Butler & Co., Phila.,) we have before 
commended as a valuable manual of rhetorical 
instruction. It is a text book, and will afford 
great assistance to all persons who wish to 
learn the art of construction.—The art of medi 
cine, by the way, may be considered an art of 
construction, sinee it aims to construct sound 


| holy cam get much help in it from Professor 
Coppee's treatise, they certainly can from Tue 
American Jovrvat or Menwat Serence, (Lea & 
Blanchard, Phila.,) a quarterly edited by Dr. 
Hays, which, physicians have assured us, is a 
periodical of great value to all members of the 








profession. 
| 
i W wat the leaves are to the forest, 
With light and air for food 
Ere their sweet and tender juices 
| Have been hardened into wood 
That to the world are children 
Through them it feels the glow 
| Of a brighter and sunnier climate 
} Than reaches the trunks below 
Longfellow 


fe Rowasce Reapive.—There is nothing 
good comes from the intellect alone. All true 
sentiment, all noble, all tender feeling, comes 
not of the understanding, bat of the mind—or 
heart, if we so please to call it—which imagi- 





fer. [have teen the upromantic drop like sheep 
| ander the sot of their calamities, while the ro- 


| — Blackwood. 
pw Nt is the prevailing opinion in the 


clerkship, which Lord Campbell warily refuses | 
In fact all this kind of examination | 


It should be seen, once for all, that | 


learnivg of his time—and if this fact does not | 


of Love's Labor Lost, aa it is crowded, with the | 


And in ¢his | 


work establishing his universal learning, by a | 


bodies out of unsound ones, and though no- | 


oated—an institation which should be rather, 
school than a prison—a friendly asylom, when 
the weak and ignorant may gain moral strength 
and knowledge, with which to resist and over. 
come the fearful temptations of a great city. 
| By far the most effective speech of the eves 
| ing was made by a young clergyman of oar 
city—Mr. A. A. Willitts, who is very popula 
among us, not only for his earnest devotion t 
| his calling, but for his eloquence as « publi 
| lecturer, and for what is rarer and better, a 
| noble manliness of character. His speech o 
| this evening was a simple, unstudied effort, if 
| effort itoould be called. But simple and dire 
| as it was, in thought and expression, it hed 
about it that subtle, electrical element, which 
ever belongs te genuine oratory. It came fron 
the heart, and went to the heart, inevitably. 
It was a powerful, manly outburst of humanity 


—not romantic, not visionary, or sentimental 


but courageous, hopefal, practical. It hat 

more than the glow of a beautiful enthusiam 
| —it throbbed with the strong, healthy heat 
beat of a resolute purpose. 

Mr. Willitt’s manner is admirably natanl 
and forcible—he has great dramatic power, 
humor, wit, sarcasm, and very sensibly be 
Heves that he has a right to use all the we 
| pops which God has placed in his intellectud 
| armory. 

He argued the possibility of reforming the 
worst sane criminal—declaring that he hed 
most pleasure in grappling with the ‘‘ hardest 
cases’’—in redeeming the most sterile waste, 
and tangled miasmatic swamps of ignorance asi 
vice. Evidently he is no believer in that com 
fortable fallacy of total hopeless depravity 
which timid, or indolent Christians fall back 
upon, when they fail in their first efforts to re 
form a sinfal brother, or lift up a fallen sister. 
To the success of every reform, faith in br- 
| manity is quite as necessary as faith in God 

We may labor on doggedly without it, from s 
stern sense of duty, but with all our efforts, we 
| will never be able to reach the hearts of those 
we would benefit. We speak to them in a 





| numbing flogers—we bend toward them, overs 
gulf, which is after all, more of our self-right 
eousness than of their wickedness. To accom 
| plish any real good, beyond the alleviation ¢ 
| mere physical miseries, we must begin, and 
| keep om with the belief that the worst spi 
| lowest of the wretched inmates of our prison 
jand houses of shame have Aearts—are Bo 
| wholly dehumanized—have not become te 
| mere hideous masks and mockeries of manhood 
and womanhood. 

Though in many, these hearts which ope 
swelled with the innocent griefs and joy’, 
loves and hopes of childhood, have b 
come fearfully diseased bz evil courses, hat 
been choked up by vices, or petrified by crime 
| the wise and patient spirit of Christian fait 
| will find some small, untainted spot, and # 
| about healing the rest—will tear away the per 
| sonous weeds of vice, one by one—will «leat 
| the hard stone with the power of God's 
| deeming love, and come upon some secret Lit 
| spring of human feeling. 
| [am convinced that most prisoners meet th 
| curious eyes of visitors to Penitentiaries, wit 
| assumed looks of stolid indifference, or ba. 
| defiance, which often as eompletely hide t 
| true feelings, the real humanity of the man # 


the Iron Mask of the mysterious State prisoo’ | 


| of France hid his features from his attendas® 
| Only those who visit them quietly, on errspé 
|} of merey, see them as they really are. Fo 


unknown tongue—we touch them with be § 


re 


| gentle voiced, motherly-eyed women, they #* | 


| or canning, and reveal the sorrow, despair, “ 
penitence of their secret hearts. 
I remember on my visit to our Kastern Pet 





One of these # 


fortunate. 


| Nil desperandum should be the moito of © J 
German town. Then there is a supplementary mantic have been buoyant, and mastered them. | societies for prison reforms. Those who ae 


' upon that toilsome and melancholy missions! 
field should believe that all things are pos” 


most likely to throw off the disguises of pre 5 


from the door and saw bim enter unl.art. are highly important considerations. For it ts | (oxicating properties should be used asa beverage, 
“ Now look and bar that door,"’ said the Har!, | a serious thing to lwing anew mother inio & but only as a medicine, when used at all. That 


account of the “Traditions of the Rabbins” | phia Bulletin, that even the dead may be raised. ee 
at least, shows all De Quincey’s strange and | fe \t is the essential property of all love to | It is difficult to believe that the old and 





“end let the men at the side windows take | family of childrem—a generally anpleasant | the only effectual barrier against drankenmess is 
care no one comes near it with petard or pow- | thing, at the best—and when it is done, if the | to abstain entirely—and that even those who feel 


splendid mastery of language. His description | ‘dealize its object. | ened reprobate—the burned out remains’ 
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URD 


vife of sim—the carcase, the unsightly skeleton shadowy portents of some dread, mysterious | cocious dignity very curious to behold. His 


ot a once brave and powerful manhood, may 
«till bold somewhat of worth, or goodness —a 
uittle hiddem store of sweetners—a love for 
somebody, or something. Yet! doubt not this 
is «o-—thongh it be to many, to some a barder 
riddle than that of Samson. I doubt not the 
angels can see, shining through some crevice of 
the most ruined, darkened and deserted human 
life, a faint gleam, a friendly ray of inextin- 
quishable soul-light, kindred to, though inf- 
nitely removed from that divine effulgence be- 
fore which seraphs veil their faces. 

Uappily this faith in humanity is a conta 
gious sentiment. Those who are believed in, 
and trasted, are very apt to believe in them- 
selves, and for very shame, to strive to be wor- 
thy of the generous, unaccustomed trust. | 
lately heard an of a warden in one of 
the State prisons of New York, which impress- 


Ant 





ed me powerfully. This warden, a humble and 


courageous man, succeeded one who had been | 
exceedingly harsh and tyrannical, and who left 
the prison followed by execrations of helpless | 
hate—fierce, hot curses which swept out after | 
him, into the free, sunny air, like “ blasts from 
hell !"" 

Among the most hardly used of the priso- | 
ners was a criminal of most desperate character | 
a barber who had sought to take the life of 
the tyrant, but being baffled in his murderous 
ntent, had sworn a fearful oath that he would 
kill the next warden, whoever he might be, | 
on the first opportunity. Soon after the new 
officer entered upon his duties, he was inform- 
ed by a friendly convict, of this bloody oath, 
and warned that the man would without doubt | 
undertake to carry out his inesane purpose. 
Hut the warden was no half-way reformer, to 
be frightened, or horrified out of his system, or 
his faith:—he continued to treat his enemy 
with the same kind and fid he 

showed toward the other prisoners. 

After some days, or perhaps weeks were 
passed, he went one morning, alone and un- 
anned, to the barber, and seated himself juietly, 
and rejuested the man to shave him, The poor 
fellow turned deathly pale, and trembled visi- 
bly, bat said nothing. The warden compre- 
hended we!l the wild storm of conflicting feel- 
ings in that wretched, misguided, resentfal 
lwart—but he believed that the evil intent was 
struggliog with a better nature—wrestling 
with an angel, and he calmly awaited the re- 
sult, trusting it with God. He kept his eyes 
fixed steadily, yet pleasantly, on that white, 
troubled face, while the preparations forshaving 
were made, and the perilous operation was gone 
through. 

“Thank you!’ he said, rising at last, with 
a secret feeling of intense relief. 

‘Stay, sir,’’ exclaimed the convict, bia lip 
jnivering, and his voice broken with irrepres- 
“T must tell you something 
before you go. I had vowed, sir, to kill you, 
on the first opportanity—and though you have 
been a good warden and kind to us poor devils, 
when you came to me just now, I remembered 
my oath and meant to act on it—to speak 
plainly, meant to cut your throat,—but you 

usted me, and I could not do it.”’ 

I honor that warden for his courage, verging 
on temerity though it seems—but for his faith 
u humanity, I bless him from my soul. 

The Anniversary Meeting which I have de- 
scribed did me a special service,—it laid a 
vhost that has been troubling me for a year 
past. One beautifal afternoon, last Spring, as 
| was returning home from a shopping expe- 
lition—idly sauntering along, in dreamy en- 
oyment of the soft, balmy air, and the rich 
onset effecte that were filling the West, a 
black prison-van drove rity 

ngers were hur- 
tiedly thrust out of one of the gratiogs that | 
ranved along, immediately under the roof of 
the vehicle. I looked quickly up at the win- 
lows of a neat little dwelling, to which the sig- 
ual seemed directed, but too late to see more 
than a movement of the white curtains—just 
enough to indicate that the sign had been 
watched for, and noticed. In another moment, 
the van was out of sight,—the glory of the day 
came back, though somewhat overshadowed, 
and I pursued my walk. | 

This may seem to you, my dear G—— 








sible emotion, 





up the street. | 


Just as it passed me, three 





} 
| 





- a 
very trivial incident; but my dreamy mood, 
vift, black flash of this horrible vehicle, 
which | uever see ever when empty and un- 
horsed, without shuddering, and the mys- 
terious vagueness of that signal, all conspired 

e it a peculiar and most tenacious hold 
iy imagination—exciting one speculation 
r another, each more tragic than the prece- 
ling What 
ronched within that hideous van, returning 


the « 


\ft 


one, despairing creature was 
ke some huge black monster, gorged, to its 
air’? Who was thrusting this dumb, piteous 
token through the grated window’ Was it 
some strong man, whom the uncharitableness 
of the world had broken and its temptations 
myverel? Was it some weak woman, in 
whom womanhood was but a bitter memory ’ 
Was it a young yirl with the sweet rose of her 
‘ife cankered in its bud’ Or was it—and this 
has been my most frequent fancy—-some 
tender, prayerful mother’s who 
come forth wearing his youth like the glory 
tever is, to conquer the world, but who had 
been early disarmed by its wiles, and caught 
Oite snares’ If so—alas, for thee, thou poor, 
~reft, heart-broken mother, beholding that 
sioomy hearse of inexorable Law, bearing thy | 
boy away from the life of honor and happiness! 
A sadder lot is thine, than hers, of whom the 
ot sings :— 


| 


boy, had 


Oh, mother, praying God will save 

Thy eailor, while thy bead is bowed 

His heavy-shotted hammock-shroad 
rope in his vast and wandering grave.’ 


And what was the meaning of that signal’ 
Was it the term of the sentence’? Did it mean 
Uiree long years of sorrowful expiation—of bit- 
‘er regret for the past, and more bitter despair 
of the future? Or, alas, more likely, three 
ODE years of reflection, and sullen brooding— 
‘o be followed by a life of reckless retaliation 
apon society—a sudden, dreadful, ghastly 
mn and—the good God knows what here- 

Ner' 

Fora year, those three fingers have been 
haunting me—often rising before me in the 
still watches of sleepless nights, beckoning my 
thoughts away into fearful speculations, and 
seeming like the three witches in Macbeth, 


| heeding, dreamy eyes’ Ah, if we would only 
let our souls enter every mourning coach that 


| intense velvety black. 


| more disgusting and mischievous than tobacco 


| things in this excitable centre of the Karopean 


| pending troublesome questions by the quill of 


| reduced to almost utter stagnation, it is pro- 


| in the Champ de Mars. 


| standing-place 


| flower. 


| fate, with which I, or some ome dearer, was to 
le associated. 


neficent spirit, that bas “laid” my ghost.— 


But here, in this Society, I have found s be- | future greatness that may, or may mot, be 


 agerhd tetas aos omeetingly proud of 


him ; and no doubt indulges in visions of his 


realized! The police were, as usual, very 


Poor erring humanity may not rust its (od | stringent in their requisition to the crowds to 


likeness away under what we have been pleased 
te call “corrective discipline,"’ while such an 


| “keep back” from the Emperor; but His 
| Majesty, at the end of the review, when riding 


influence is at work in our prisons, These | off the ground, halted at the entrance of the 


poor fallen souls may not lose the memory and 
the hope of God's mercy, or of man's, while 
such a mission is upheld. 

Is it not terrible to think how our humanity 
is crusted over with selfish indifference—how 
the awfullest tragedies of life brash, as it were, 
our unconscious elbows in the street—how 
hearts break, and souls famish, under our un. 


follows next the coffin—enter every prison-van, 
and sit down for a while beside the sorrowful 
and the sinful, it would be better for us, and 
happier in the end, I doubt not. 

GRACE GREENWOOD. 


LETTER PROM PARIS. 


Wart Buayve Is—A Barmuast Srason—An 
Iyraxt Conporat—Arrroacuine Exumrrions — 
Ax Ornicinal Prorosrron—A Pieasayt Cvs- 
towm—Moves wows Riewt Direcrios—Re- 
scum: oy War—A Movine Arrrat—Ay In- 
PERIAL DiRAPrREARANCR. 








Paris, March 27, 1859. 
Mr. Editor of the Post: 

Your number of March 12, has just reached 
me, and I beg to say, for the enlightenment of 
those who may care to know what “ Jihang”’ 
really is, that this subst , 80 popular among 
the natives of India, is not ‘‘a drink,’ but a 
mixture of bruised hemp-seed and the powder 
of the areeka (or betel) nut, which is rolled 
up, with a minute quantity of lime, in a leaf, 
and is almost universally ‘‘ chewed’’ by the 
people. This mixture, done up into round 
balls, about as large as au ordinary quid of to. 
bacco, turns the lips and gums of a deep blood- 
red, giving a peculiar and very ugly look to 
the mouths of those who use it. It is exces- 
sively pungent, and very disagreeable in taste 
to beginners ; and if indulged in largely, pro- 
duces emaciating expectoration, and violent 
intoxication. The areeka-nut is sometimes 
chewed alone, and then dyes the mouth of an 





So much for an article of consumption almost 


and opium; one of the principal scourges of 


India. 
To resume my sketches of matters and 


existence, | have to report that the evil of sus- 
pense has not quite vanished from what the 
French summarily style ‘‘la situation ;"’ but 
the danger of any immediate ruptare of that 
state of latent hostility, politely designated as 
‘the peace of Europe,’’ seems less imminent 
than it did a week ago. Lord Cowley has re- 
turned—and thongh we do not exactly know 
what has been the result of his mission to the 
Court of the young Emperor of Austria, the 
general impression is, that he haa at least 
paved the way toa grand attempt to regulate 


diplomacy. But it will need something much 
more substantial than the present vague hope 
of an arrangement, to re-assure the anxious 
minds of capitalists and manufacturera, An 
immense number of failures have already 
taken place ; and as business of every kind is 


bable that many others will follow, despite the 
partial clearing of the political horizon. Mean- 
time, it is noticed that masked balls and the 
brilliant entertainments for which I’aris is so 
widely renowned, were never so numerous as 
they have been daring this juxt-ended Carni- 
val. At present we are, of course, doing the 
penitential, in the traditional sackcloth and 
ashes of the largest fast of the ecclesiastical 
year. 

We have just had a magnificent review by 
the Emperor, of the entire Imperial Guards, 
The Empresa, and the 
little Prince, and all the Imperial family, were 
present; to say nothing of an enormous crowd 
of grandees and lesser mortals, who filled every 
in the neighborhood of the 
show-off, and even the high groand on the op 


posite side of the river. The day was superb, 


bridge opposite, and desired the police to al- 
low the people to approach him. The rush 
was iustantaneous; the crowd threw them- 
selves almost under his horse's feet, in their 
efforts to get close to him, and shouted rire 
UEmpereur! with an epthusiaam that must 
have shown him how welcome to the general 
feeling is the relief occasioned by the presumed 
withdrawal of the warlike projects with whioh 
he has been too long tormenting the world. 
On his way back to the Tuilleries, the Kmperor 
with the Empress and his suite, went to the 
Palace of Industry, to be present at a grand 

ting of the bers of all the various 
Orpheonist-Societies of France, numbering 
mauy thousands, who sang thelr magnificent 
chorusses with excellent effect, and were com- 
plimented thereon by the Majesties. 

The Quinguennial Exhibition of Five Arta, 
(which was delayed a year last time, to the 
great disappointment of the artists, in order to 
coincide with the Industrial Exhibition of 1855,) 
will take place, next month, in that building. 
The galleries are already being arranged, aod 
the pictures hang. Over 6,000 have been ad- 
mitted ; a still larger number having been re- 
fased. The authors of the rejected composi- 
tions are furious, of course; and have some 
idea of opening a rival exhibition on their own 
account, But everything being done by Go- 
vernment, and at the public cost, these gentle- 
men will hardly screw up their financial pitch 
to such an undertaking. 

Exhibitions are decidedly ‘‘ the order of the 
day."" The watchmakers of Besancon, the 
head-quarters of watchmaking in France, are 
getting up a ‘‘ Universal Watch and Chrono- 
meter Exhibition’’ in their ancient and pictures- 
que town. (ieneva, with its miracles of 
watohes in pencil-tops, brooches, purse-clasps, 
and finger-rings ; Paris, with its marine chro. 
nometers and unrivalled mantel-clocks, in 
bronae and marble ornaments ; and the Black 
Forest, with its innumerable cuckoo-clocks and 
wooden time-pieces, for hanging on a nail from 
humble walls, will no doubt be very fully rep- 
resented. Ove or two of the great English 
houses will no doubt send samples of their ad- 
mirable work, unsurpassed in excellence and 
precision by the Continental houses, but too 
costly to compete, in the general market, with 
the lower-priced clocks of the Continent, mostly 
executed by female labor. 

The mention just made of rejected compo- 
sitions,’’ reminds me that Mies Isa Craig, the 
excellent young Scotchwoman who recently 
carried off the prize at the Burns Celebration 
in London, awaking next morning to find her- 
self famous, has just received an offer of marri- 
age from some individual of the other sex, an 
utter stranger to her, who informs her that he 
believes they were made for each other, and 
proposes that they should correspond together 
by letter during the space of one year, marry, 
publish the correspondence, and live thenoe- 
forward on the profits of the publication |! Bat 
to retarn from this digression. 

A pleasant custom obtains here among the 
pupils of many of the great public schools, 
who meet once a year ata dinner, at which 
only the former pupils of each institution are 





admitted. Others of these schoola have now 
been organizing, for the first time, this frater- 
nal banquet, which will henceforth take place 
yearly. Among these, are the old pupils of 
the Bonaparte Lyceum, which has tarned out 
a very fair proportion of distinguished men 
now occupying eminent posts in literature, the 
law, medicine, and other honorable walks of 
life. 
Ernest Legouvé, whose contributions to French 
literature are among the 
agreeable of bis day, presided at this banquet, 
and made an eloquent speech, in which he set 
forth the various uses which might grow out 
of such a gathering, and the offices of kindness, 
counsel and assistance that should be mutually 
rendered, in after life, by the various members 


purest and most 


of the numerous bands of students turned out, 
year by year, by their common Alma Mater.— 


Such kindly links may certainly be made the |, « 


means of much usefulness, and the institution 
of the annual banquet, for such a purpose, is a 





the numerous rows of trees that border three 


| sides of this enormous sandy plain (whose 
| fourth side is occupied by the fine buildings of 


the Military School, the noble dome of the 


| Invalides towering in the background, ) are just 


bursting into leaf; and in the neighboring 
gardens, lilacs and laburnume are already in 
An army of petty vendors of cakes, 
lemonade, ** coro, macearoons, and bad 
were of course on the ground at ne 


” 
** beer,’ 
aud numberless little booths for 
had 


early hour 
pistol-tiring and other lotteries, Leen | 
hastily knocked up along the beautiful alleys 
of the adjoining quay, with its groves of trees, 
and its long lines of telegraph-wires running 
along the tops of lofty wooden mast-like pil- 
lars, overlooked by the still loftier buildings of 
the Government Tobacco-Manufactory.” The 
city resounded all the morning with the tramp 
of men and horses marching to the parade- | 
ground, and the exquisite music of the mili- 
tary bands, unrivalled in Europe. When all 


| 
| 





sign of the times not unworthy of notice. 
efforts now being made to assist the less fortu 
nate by the erection of houses which lecome 


annual payments, not necessarily more heavy 
than such tenant would usually pay in the 
form of rent, and aleo to establish the excel 
lent schools devised by Froebel for the delight 
and improvement of young children, alwo de 
mand remark. In former letters of the present 
series I brought before the readers of Tae Poss 
the main features of a system of training which 
the Rev. H. Mitchell, Superintendent of the 
fiovernment Schools in England, has declared 
** will constitute a new era in infant life,’’ and 
which has received equally weighty approba 
tion throughout Germany. The Baroness Ma- | 
renholz, a German lady of fortune and talent, 
who has devoted herself to the task of propaga 


a few years ago, and did her best to interest | 


the schoo! authorities inthe subject. She gave 


The amiable and accomplished writer, M. 


The 








| the property of the tenant through a series of | 








so short « time ago, it will undoubtedly be 


owing to the strenuous exertions of England, — 


well-backed, however, by the good offlees of 
Prassia and of Rosela. This latter country 
seoms to be progressing in the ways of civil! 
sation, a8 testified by the endeavors being 
made to propagate a love of reading among the 
lower orders. Public libraries are beginning 
to spring up in towns where nothing of the | 
kind has hitherto existed. A small town call- | 
ed Porm is spoken of in this connexion, where | 
a book-binder (the only one in the place) was 
im the habit of hiring out the books sent to 
him for binding. The growing demand which | 
followed this rather anwarrantable proceeding, 
added to the indignant remonstranoes of the 
owners of the works 80 unceremoniously treat- 
ed, bas induced the ingenious book-binder to 
open a library and reading-room, and so great 
has been the success of this experiment, that 
two or three others are about to be opened in 
various parts of the town. The ure and manu- 
factare of beet-sugar are also largely on the 
increase. The first Sugar Refining establish- 
ment in the Government of Kiew, in 1834, was 
unfortunate, and ruined the owners. [t was 
supposed that this manufactare could not be 
carried on in Russia. But Coant Bobrinaki 
set his heart on developing the domestic sugar 
trade of his region, and has fally succeeded, 
At the present day the Government of Kiew 
produces nearly one-half of all the sugar con- 
sumed in Russia and Poland. The most con- 
siderable sugar-refinery is that of Messrs. Ja- 
chus and Simeronko, at (iorodistehe. It pro- 
duces annually more than 350,000 pouds of su- 
gar, and employs over 5,000 workmen. That 
of Smalo employs, in raising beets and 
preparing the sugar, more than 10,400 work 
men ; bat it furnishes 50,000 pouds more of su- 
gar than that of (lorodistehe. Russia, no 
doubt, is beginning to feel that the avooations of 
Peace are more profitable than those of War. 
Bome idea may be formed of the enormous cha- 
racter of the late struggle in the Crimea, and 
the extent of loss and waste occasioned thereby 
(to say nothing of the hideous amount of 
deaths and wounds!), from the fact that one 
single house having branches in Odessa, Nico- 
laieff and Sebastopol, now offers for sale 
16,000,000 pounds of fron, being projectiles 
gathered in various parts of the Crimea,— 
What mast have been the total value of the 
materials employed in the projectiles brought 
into play at Sebastopol, /esdes that of the far 
more valuable property of all kinds these pro 
jectiles were employed to destroy ’ 


The pursuit of knowledge and the avocations 
that are tending to make war unpopular in the 
world, are not, however, without annoyances 
which, though certainly not of so fatal a cha 
racter as bombs and bullets, are still sufficieut- 
ly serious. Witness the troubles of the aged 
and illustrious savant, Baron Hamboldt, whore 
grief at the recent loss of hia pet parrot, was 
duly chronicled in these letters, and who is so 
pestered by thoughtless people in every part of 
the world, that he has been compelled to put 
forth the following appeal in the German news- 
papers: — 

“Overwhelmed by a correspondence which 
increases daily, (and which brings to me every 
year some thousands of letters and pamphlets 
on subjects in which I take no sort of interest, 
manuscripts on emigration and colonization on 
which the authors request my opinion, modela 
of machinery, objecta of natural history, ques 
tions regarding balloons, requests for my anto 
graph, offers of medival 
amusement, &e., Xe.,) | hereby make one 
more effort publicly to invite those who wiskh 


treatment, and of 


me well to endeavor to induce people in both 
continents to busy themselves leas about ime, 
and not to make use of my house as an ad 
dressofficee, in order that, in the decline of my 
physical and intellectual powers, | may be able 
to have a little leisure and repose for my own 
work, 

“T trast that this appeal, which | make with 
great reluctance, may not be unkiodly misin 
terpreted. Avexannoen Vox Hompotyr. 

** Berlin, March 15, 1859." 

A rumor has just reached Varia of the death 
of the Ex-Emperor Soulouque, who ia said to 
have departed this life, after a short illness, in 
Jamaica. Should this ramor be true, the Paris 
jane will have lost the amusement of an anti 
cipated spectacle, and the downfallen negro 
potentate will have missed what is here called 
“ QUANTUM, 


succes de curtvomté, 


Kscitem Ant asp Exoton Liv M. Sylves 


EVENING POST, APRIL 23, 1859. 


THE CONJURER TORRINI 
BEFORE THE POPE. 


Keing summoned to exhibit tefore Pope 





c 3. 


in the mortar was Wroken, melted, and reduced 
to the form of @ little ingot, which I handed 
round to the company. “Now,"’ said 1. se- 
| cure of the resalt I was about to obtain, 1 
a golbg to restore this ingot to its primitive 





Pius the Seventh, the conjurer eudgelled his | form, and thie transformation shall take place 


brains to provide some astounding and. ourtly 
new trick for that express performance. And 
it is merely by this incessant watchfulness of 
contrivance that these wearers of pinchbeck 
crowns keep on their thrones. Bat a true artist 
will always be equal to the ooasion, and wil. 
ling to sacrifice money in self-assertion. 

This Torrini, then, was to show off before the 


| Pope and conclave, 


After having selected [said he) from my 
repertory the best of my tricks, I pat my brains 
on the rack to imagine a something, which, 
belonging to the moment, should present an 
interest worthy of so flastrious an audience. 
But | had no pee! of searching for any length 
of time; chance, that Inventor of all inventors 
the most ingenious, came to my ald. The very 
evening before that on which my show was to 
take place, I happened to be in the shop of one 
of the first watchmakers of the city, when a 
servant came in to inquire whether the watch 
of His Kxoelleney the Cardinal , wae 
mended. “It will not be done before even- 
ing,’’ sald the watchmaker; ‘‘and I shal) have 
the honor of bringing it to your master my- 
eelf.’ * * © "Tis a handsome and ex- 
cellent watch,’’ sald the tradesman to me; 
“the Cardinal values ft at more than ten 
thousand franos, because, having orlered it 
himself from the tllastrious Bréguet, he fancies 
it unique of it kind. Yet, what an odd thing! 
two days ago a mad young fellow of this town 
of ours came to offer me, for a thousand france, 
awatch by the same maker, exactly like the 
Cardinal's." * * * “Do you think,”’ said 
I, “that this person has really any intention 
of parting with his watch ’'' “Sure,"’ was the 
answer. “This young spendthrift, who has 
already made away with his patrimony, has 
now come down to selling his family trinkets. 
He would be very glad of the thousand 
franes."' ‘* Where ta he to be found!"’ “No. 
thing easier; he never leaves the gaming. 
house."’ “ Well, air, Lwish to make his watoh 
mine; bat | must have it at ones, Hay it for 
me; then engrave the Cardinal's arma on 
mine, #0 that the two may not be dietin 
guished one from the other. On your loyalty 
depends the benefit you will draw from this 
transaction."’ 

The watch was bought by the watchmaker, 
who knew his customer, and on comparicon 
bore out the deseription,—was duly engraved 
by the confederate,—daly sent 
duly in the so-called Torrini's pocket, ready 
for the trick of tricks which was to close the 
evening. The Pope, we should say, being an 
enlightened man, neither believe in, nor had 
teen dissuaded by any tales of sorcery from 
countenancing the entertainment, —merely 
feeling that «o far as sleight-of hand went he 
was a wondering layman, and the elever fellow 
brought in to amuse him, the priest of many 
mysteries. The exhibition, accordingly, went 
off eapitally. ‘To end it,"’ sald Torrini (ac 
cording to the book)—" aud by way of bouquet, 
I went on to the famous trick which I had con 
Here, however, | had 





home, — and 


trived for the occasion, 
to encounter many difficulties The greatest of 
these, without question, was to lure Cardinal 
— to give me his wateh, and that without 
directly asking for it. To gain my point, I had 
(nm my asking for a 
bat! 
had given them back, on the pretext, more or 


recourse to stratagem 
watch, many had been handed to me, 


leas trne, that, offering as they did no peon 
liarity in shape, it would be diflen!t afterwards 
to identify the “1 Ves 
sours, ADY One among vo ‘ha 

(the 


chosen by me 
said I 
Cardinal's 


one 
a." 
rather large watch had pre 
clsely this peculiarity,) and would Ahtroet it 
to me, Lahould accept it willingly an the one 


fittest for our experiment.’ 


hy way of * the word In the Preneoh 


onjurer's dictionary for the prelininary tall 


which ta to beguile time, and pat an andlence 





tre, who Was appointed by the Freneh Mints 
ter of State and of the Kuperor's houseliold to 


| 
inspect the fine arts in karope, thus speaks of 
| 


Kuglish artiste 


Like the generous wines which ripen under 


the sun of France, Knglish art, excited by the | 
| gentle yet powerful glow of the family hearth, 


has the «mack of the soil, i 
that breeds it. 


racy of the land | 
It is Knglish, and not an inai- | 


pid imitation of other nations it is right | 
English—another word for free  Huglieh in 
all the fibres of its heart, u all the 
|} movements of ita intelligence All Kurope 


| admires the living individuality, the sturdy 


| independence of your painters. They have 
Vigorous sentiment which gives life, movement 
aud expression tothe humblest as te the lof 


} 
| tiest subjects, Their pictures are the living 


mirrors of your national character your man 
P . ’ ‘ ’ } ° 
ting Frowbel’s views on Education, came here |»... 


Thess old 
alm andl stern, who, with folded anu 


and your civilization. 


inen, 
un 


troublet brow, and piercing ye, seem on 


the masses of troops were duly drawn up, the | lessons before the lady visitors, the Inspectors, | 1), .46 cauvases to pass in review the long years 


infantry facing one way, the cavalry another, 
the Emperor rode into the fleld, wearing a 
Lieutenant General’s uniform, mounted on a 
superb bay charger, and followed by a brilliant | 
staff. The Empress came next, in an open car. 
riage, and with the ‘‘ Hope of France’’ beside 
her, dreased, to the delight of his brethren in 
arms, and the extreme amusement of the non- 
military public, in a miniatare suit of the ex- 
act material and fashion of the uniform of a | 
corporal of the Ist Regiment of (irenadiers of | 
the Imperial Guard, on whose lists he is en. | 
rolled. His bearskin cap and epaulettes, his | 
little trowsers with their broad, red stripe, and | 
minute top-boots, were excessively fanny, and | 
made him look like a grave-faced doll ; a doll, 
however, that already retarns the acclamations 
of the crowds about him, and carries his little 


&c., of Infant Schools, and also had some inter- 
views with the Empress, who took great inte- | 
rest in the affair; but as everything in France 
must originate with the (iovernment, and | 
Boards and Academies are slow to adopt ‘ new- 
fanglei’’ methods, nothing has yet been done | 
towards an adoption of Froebel’s system. Ma 


| 


| dame de Marenholz is here again, endeavoring | 


to get the system she advocates adopted by the | 
Government, or by individuals, if the Govern. | 
ment will not take it ap. Should her gene 
rous efforta be successful, I shall not fail to re- 
port to your readers so agreeable a result. 


Since | commenced writing the present let- | 
ter, the welcome news of the consent of Austria | 
to submit the present political difficulties to | 
the arbitration of a Congress, has reached this 
city. Aix-la-Chapelle will probably be selected 


of a well-spent and toilkeome |if ,» ae your 
venerable fathers; these women, strong, still, 
ant calm, 60 attached to the cares of home, so | 
the 
theae chil Iren, 


careless Of the enfeebling frivolities of 
world, are your faithfa!l wives 
lusty, light-hearted, and 


—playing with their household pets, and in 


docile -home ange! 
all the nol4y romp of ( Lristmas fun aud feast 
ing, are your beautiful children, and theme 
men of riper manhood, who preside over the 
pictare, like patriarch., 
oleyel, are yourselves. 

the favorite Bubjen te of Kuylish painters—trur 
poems, at Once familiar and affecting, in 
spired by love of the most holy of institutions 
—that of home.’’ 


loved aud willingly 
Such, gentlemen, are 


Boag» ov Heatru.—The number of deaths | 


hand to his head in giving the military salute, | as the place of meeting. If Europe escape the during the past week ‘n this city was 192— 
with a mixture of infantine grace and pre- | horrors of the conflict that appeared inevitable | Adults +, and children 106. 


off ite guard (Oo «kill in thi dey wtient of 
lis art, M. Robert Houdin assuree us, depends 
many of the «pelle of White Magic.) Dut, to 
return to the Cardinal's wat! After praising 
its capital qualities up to the «kle« 
‘See [sald Torrini| a first proof of them 
And with this | lifted ap the watch as Ligh as 
my face, and let it fall om the The 
was acry of fright on every I The (and 
nal, pale and trembling, got ug ir aid 
he, with Ul restrained anger, slaty 
fone an extremely bad joke 
Hut wore wast for the poor Cenkina 
who eet such stere on hia Beeguet Port 
tamped on the case, crashed if ! 
towk up only a tpele nha The ¢ i 
wa tara his wa teh 
wi he o y wail 1 
Torriu! handed at j \ 
that a might be hat Vu ‘j 
the Card va ‘ 
rm fer y t Candis ‘ 5 | 
thet t altw t z r 
| h po ket bu here w } 
hing t I! il all 
! m pocdient aett hit ou 
! r mut {+1 and. Ih ‘ 
! find The iu a 
huge mortar and pestle, put it tal 
into which | Mung t srevks of ¢ he 
nometer, and began ty pound i With al 
possible fury addenly, a slight exp 
Whe heard, and from tim bottom of the ven 
came op a reddish fame, which gave the soene 
an appearance of teal may A thi in 
leaning over the mortar, | pretended te look 
in, and exc.aimed to myself at the wonderfa 
things I saw there. ‘hut of reapect to the lope 
no one tose, but the Ponti wm way to 
curiosity, at last approm hel the table, f owed 
by some of the audience ° I do uot 
know to what l am to attribute tie bewill 
ment I feel,’ sail His Holiness bot lean 
see nothing.”’ It was the same with my 
self, but so far from owning it, 1 leg t! 
Pope to come roun 1 the table, the shle 


the most favorable for sewing that which | 
announce. During this evolution | slp int 
the pocket of the Holy Father, the Cardinal's 
watch. The experiment went on, the watch 


during the passage it le shout to make hence 
to the pocket of the person in this company 
the least to be suspected of confederacy.’ 
“Ah! ah!" eried the Pope, in a jovial humor, 
“this gets stronger and sirenger. But whet 
would you do, Mr. Sorcerer, if | were to demand 
that it should be in my pooket’’’ “His Holl 





The Cardinal fell into the enare, and the | 
conjarer examined, and admired, and asked 
uestions about the Cardinal's handsome watch 


nheas hae only to order to have his wish obey- 
ed.” 


‘* Fase!" amd, lo! the Cardinal's chronometer 
was im the Pope's pocket—eafe and sound. 
The next day the sorcerer recsived a diamond 
enud- bes. 


Ronmans at Lina.—An old gentleman, » Mr. 
Pheifer, one of the oldest foreign residents in 
Lima, ased to tell the following story —Ho was 
riding along the road one night, and suddenly, 
when least expecting It, he was attacked by 
half-e-dosen robbers, some of whom, seizing 
his horse by the head, forced him to dismount, 
and, finding he had no money on his person, 
were about proceeding to extremities, when he 
exclaimed, “Gentlemen, | am Don Frederico 
Phiefer; you doubtless all know me. Now, | 
promise, if you will unhand me, and set me on 
my horse, I will lead you to my house, where, 
after giving you a good supper, I will dismiss 
you with a golden ounce apiece, and say no- 
thing of the affsir."’ The robbers knew their 
man, and, setting him on his horse, acoompa- 
nied him home. Arriving at his house, he in- 
vited the gentlemen to dismount, and entering 
the house, begged them to be seated, telling 
his wife to order supper immediately. With 
out at all understanding what be meant, ma 
dam presided with good grace, and this repast 
being concluded, each guest, receiving his 
ounce, took his departure. Don 
Frederico never divulged the names of these 
scamps, otherwise his life would have pall the 
forfeit. — Adventures in the Pacifir. 


Of course 


Avxiwat Kisormorry.—in most animals with a 
soft fur sparks may be produced by rubbing it, 
especially in dry weather, this is familiar to 
most persons in the case of the domestic cat. 
Kut the electricity thas produced seems ooea- 
sionally to accumulate in the animal, as in 
the Leyden jar, so aa to produce ashok. Ifa 
oat be taken into the lap, in dry weather, and 
the left hand be applied to the breast, while 
with the right the back is stroked, at first 
only a fow sparks are obtained from the 
hair, bat after continuing to stroke for some 
time a sharp shock ts received, which is often 
felt above the wrists of both the arms. The 
animal iteelf evidently experion es the shook, 
for it rape off with terror, ant wil! seldom 
submit itaelf to a second experiment. — (vr 
trimal Thysology. 





penter * 


Harry he whom neither wealth nor fashion 
Nor the march of the encroaching city 
lirives an exile 


From the hearth of his ancestral homestead 


We may build more eplendid habitations 
Fill our roome with paintings and with rculp 
tures 
ut we cannot 
uy with gold the old associations 
Lovage 


24 Strange that Destiny should often come 


erseping like a child to our very loons we 


hardly notice it, or send it away with a langh 





it comes a0 scotden- 
| tally as it were We 
| eannot beliewe that the baby introder ia in rea 


*o naturally, eo simply 


that we recognize |! not 


lity the king of oar fortunes, the ruler of our 





liver Bat «o it le continually John Halrfar. 
O@ Martiage in the oureergy of Heaven 
The virgin senda prayers to hod, ant «he car 
jries but one soul to Him, but th tate of 
} marriage Ola up the gumbers of the elect, amd 
hath in ite laber of lowe all the dell ates of 
friendahip, the blessings of sootety antl the 
union of hands aud hearts. It bath in it less 
of beauty but more of safety, than U atig le 
lif it has more ease but lean danger. it ia 
lmore merry andl more sad it i fuller 
of sorrows and fuller of joye liew ander 
more burdens, bat ie sapperted by the 
strengths of love and charity, ant those bur 
iene are lelightfal dave lw 
the Marriage Hing 
M@™ Wervic toil, amd ailer euduratoe, 
| lew! to the high places of th niverse, and 
- the lien mountain tops where dw t 
1 Spirite of the Dawn ‘ 
Warn del h marriag 
T? ethbed«t weeter ils « 
Je tik s banyjueting house bailt 
fin wh ithe «pring flowers take d 
! nod ! 
7 6Tum A ANT AGE 
i ta ‘ 
i ation, y Ate ‘ 
nat welcome wi 
i hits f« i 
Wear Wi ‘ 
theva ' 
2@ Wow atur 
f fact wi ' ! rtal 
lor ‘ na “ I “ey 
manage . atid serteh v save ahy 
al whe does aot «tan i truth of things 
from kin tt ng run ‘ 7 
ro / ' na 
na lie by y hand r" ' 
mi 
' ding om th ‘1 It 
true the piste! missed fre, oh, my father, bat I 


i hevlienoe to your paternal wist 

r@ \) you will have your law yet with 

io mutiny, see well that ther be pieces of 

tol Almighty’s Law, otherw ‘ * artil- 
ery in the world will not keep down muting 

‘ artyie, 

BB A noble love ly forth man’s highest 
powers, and he kuows bimeelf the nearer and 
dearer to her whom he loves, the more worthy 
he la. 

2@> The man who would shine in conversa- 


tion, must possess original ideas and strong 
symipathiea—le able both to commuuicate and 
to lirten. 
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ORAN LOCE CASTLE. 


—_—_ 


above, watching the sheep in company with 


denly raised him into importance | he was now 


stretched on the stunted grass om the low hills «4 to the family name, but disliked Lady | it necessary to prevent Jessy from assisting in 


| Lilies, as all her tenamtry did, and, of course, , duing the bovors of the castle. 
regretied the imbecility of the presewt master. 


Much shocked were both the guests to find | 


rocks, picking up shell-tsh and seaweed, or, | father in that situation. He was much attach. | to receive them courteously, mor did she think | “Bat look here, mother—if you'll just keep | ashore. The land was about three miles trem 


| your tongue quiet," sald Archy, who was wax. them; they were both first-rate swimmers, 
ing bold im his colloquy with Lady Lilies, and, as far as the distance was 


“and no be screeching about it, who'sto know might have attempted it on a calm day with. 


PART 1. 


On the dreary coast of Wigtonshire, in Soot 


Fat? lads. Hector's demise had sud. 


‘line, of the proud Lockharts of Craig Luce, 


| pane away to some distant connexions, who 


land, just above the almost perpendicular and | were abborred by Lady Lilias. She therefore 


frightfally ragged rocks that form the inhos- 
pitahle looking Mul! of (balloway, stands an old 
castle, partially in rains, with ite naked gray 
walls unsheltered by hil! or wood, and exposed 
to al! the blasts that sweep over that gloomy 
shore. There ie nothing about it of picturesque 
boacty, remarkalie only for the cheericssness 


directed all the energies of her powerful mind 
to ‘‘make something of him." 


He was fur- 


| Donald also pitied sincerely the lovely girl, | so beautiful a young woman as Jessy thrown 


| hal Leen by necromantic art. Donald was | and they were still more surprised when Lord 


| and if he died childless, the property would well read in legendary and fairy lore; indeed, Angus called to mind that her father had left her 


_ be was well informed ou many subjects, aul a considerable fortune. She was the theme of 
had an intellectual tarn of mind, le had been | their dissouree after the ladies hed retired to 
| wlucated at an excellent grammar-school, and | rest, Mr. Latimer declaring he had half a mind 
was a good Latin scholar. Ie had a fine figure, to run away with her when he recovered from 


wished with good clothes; a tutor was engaged « handsome face, and very good manners for | the effects of his accident, and Lord Angus 


for him; rewards and punishments were be- 
stowed with a liberal hand; but ‘' look learn- 


jone in his station. There was a degree of re | vowing that had he known such a gem was un- 
foement, too, in his language, which doubtless | der the charge of his old cousin, Lady Liliaa, 


it? They won't tell upon themselves. I'll not | out much fear of failure; bat in a heavy sea 


the heir, the only representative, in a direct who was as much imprisoned as ever damsel away upon such s miserable creature as Archy; say & word even to Bessie; and where will the | the case was different, and both wind and tide, 


disgrace be then f”’ 


| though not dead against them, combined to 


“Ob, fool—fool | Despicable craven !"’ cried sweep them down under the lee of the island. 
Lady Lilias, wringing her hands in despair. Above all, the place swarmed with sharks.— 


j 


veins?" 


my own blood in my veins, and I'm no going 
to have it spilled for any havers about dis- 


| Can there be a drop of my blood in your Nothing daunted, however, these two brave 


fellows stripped to the skin, and, after a short 


“Of course not," replied Archy, with a wise | good-bye, and a hurried exhortation to the 
look. ‘‘How could it come there’ I've got big ones to hold the little ones on, and all to 


| ap up their pluck, they leaped into the sea. 
I cannot describe with what feelings they left 





these qualities, Donald was « sensible, well 


seth van ty he oe ee Nes a *° | the lowest churl om the estate to any more re- 
; . foed amusement that could be devised for 


lation—of « ‘parched place im the wilder. | a 


| principled, and *‘' (jod.fearing’’ young 
| they say in Seotland, 


ing," as he called it, was hateful to him, and | arose from Natare’s having made him sume | he would have besieged the castle, made the 
he preferred playing “chucky stanes'’’ with what of a poet. Happily, in addition to all | fair Jessy Lady Angus, and takes comfortable 


possession of her golden stores. Both agreed 


man, & that Lady Lilias was a cunning and wicked old 
It was for Miss Lack- | 


fox to sacrifice such a sweet girl to her ugly 


4 , | bi 
—* and language of “What lady on earth will ever marry that | bart's own good that he sought to create some | itiot of ason. Bat by what magic had she 
| cccupation for Ler, and to interest her in her achieved this sacrifice’ That puzzled them. 


Scripture. It is seldom that the modern tourist | 
ie tempted to expl the uninteresting neigh 
berhood of this forbidding-looking structure, | 
yet if ite old walls could speak they might dis- 
close scenes of passion, of grief, and of guilt 
a stirring as any of the romantic legends of the 
casteliated Rhine, and at the same time more 
recent im thelr cocurrenoe. 
The dismal looking «lifloe to which we refer ye oo peas were on, the cam Lady idles 
= the Steer of dix aon y= leontrived to mould her surviving sou some 
, he in 0 long enbroken tine an thes | what to her will; he was dreadfully afraid of 
, , her, and, to borrow bis own phraseology, was 
, be 
to son, and its possessors had borne their part | “obliged to mind bis p's and q's” in her pre 
in the various elvil and other wars which form i te chen Gath ter teen Ge oh 
so prominemt a feature in the annals of Soot. | *"°* seilltagestee : , 
land. Like the Highland lairda, they had never | — ge ae poe gemee tampa 
oigry = dh a pg ot pee | three—bet still ander the surveillance of 's 
: Be : |tutor—a young lady came to reside at the 
aided to their patrimony by marrying rich 


‘up starts," as they called them; and as the castle. She was the only child of Colonel 
haaghty younger sons had wever condescunded | Lowkhart, who had bequeathed a large fortune 


to enter into any lucrative professions, the fa be hes, ond lef her to the caret her cunt, 
mily rent-rol! had gradually diminished, autil Lady lilies, the idol of his youthful days. 
al h the strictest economy became neves | Time had softened his displeasure at ber trea- 
sary to enable them to maintain their position 


fool!’ waa Lady Lilias's frequent despairing 
jGeati to hb if, as she looked with dls 
may on his great, unmeaning eyes, which rv 
sembled green gooneberries, his carroty looks, 
his freckled skin, and his capacious mouth, 
always as wide open as if a doctor were about 
to examine his throat in a case of inflamma 











| gracefal, beautifal girl, who had once seemed 


| chery to himeelf; he only remembered the | 


| little garden. He was always very reapectful 
to ber, and never encouraged her to forget, a 
she wee often inclined vo do, the distance be 
| tween their ranks in life. 
| It was not long, however, before the vigilant 
| Lady Lilias foand out that Jessy held longer 
| conversations with Donald Munro than was 
| necessary for vltaining information reape: ting 
| the culture of her flowers; and though she did 
| not suppose that a Lockhart could condescend 
to evtertain auy penchant for a person in Do 
| mald’s humble position, she felt that Archy 
must appear to great disalvantage compare! 
even toagoodl looking and intelligent gardener. 
She accordingly determined to lose no more 
time in bringing about the marriage on which 
whe had set ber heart. That she was dooming 
| her unfortanate charge to misery did not cost 
her one pang. She wanted Jessy’s money to 
improve the property, and Jessy herself to be 
| the wife of the awkward booby, whose defici 
eneoles, she well knew, would prevent his ever 
being accepted by a memb-r of any respectable 
family. 


amoung the hereditary landholders of their 
country 

The occupiers of Craig Lace Castle at the 
time our stery commences, were Lady Lilias 


Lockhart, « widow lady, ber son Archibald, | ™? days bestowed upon himself. 
avd his young wife, who was a cousin of his | 


| eo much attached to him, and be flattered hin Her first care was to obtain Archy's consent. 
| self that she would transfer to his orphan | She found him very anwilling to agree to her 
| daughter the regard he fancied she had in for- | proposal, Not that he disliked his cousin—he 
| wimitted that she was ‘a bonnie bit Lassie’ — 


Jessy Lockhart's mother had died when «he | but he had a yreat objection to marrying, for 


own. The mother of Lady Lilias had been 9, %** Schild; and when her father could bring doubtiens remembering bow his mother had 
Lockhart of Craig Lace; she became the wife , Himself to part with her, she was sent to Kng- | domtneered over his father, he declared his be 


of a Beoteh earl, and thes beautiful daughter, | 


Lillas, wae engaged at au early age to ber) 
younger cousin, Hector Lookbart, a fine, spirit | ey placed her at & fashionable school in |on- 


ed young man, who was determined not to 
remain a burden on hie father aml a drone at 


home. 


Hat, shortly before the period fixed for the | attended to. 


marriage to take place, Maloolm Lockhart the 
elder brother, who had been making what was 
then ealled ‘the grand tour,"’ without accom 
pliehing which noe young gentleman of stand 
ing im roolety, in these former days, was sup 


| lief that all Lnsband« were henpecked, and all 
wives viragoes, If he married, he was quite 
| oonvinced he woald not be able to ‘call his 
head his own.’’ Lady Lillas amiled at the value 


lami, under the care of some acquaintances, 
who thought they had done their duty when 


don. The socalled accomplishments were 
diligently taught at that establishment, but | he put upon that brainless commodity, but en 
moral and religious instruction was but little | dearored to reassure him as to his rights. 

The forma of religion were not Jesay, she sald, would and should be entirely 
indeed neglected; prayers were said meruing | 4t bis orders, he should have more po ket- 
and evening, the young ladies went regularly | money If he consented to marry, and she would 
to chureh, and there was a ible and catechiam buy the new pony for him he had so long been 
class for the younger ones on Sunday, Kvery The pony and the pocket-money 
thing was conducted in the most deoorous way; | ‘ arried the day, and Archy agreed to enter into 


wishing. 


posed to have satiefactorily completed his edu 
Christians, strict or lax in principles, with high 


moral sentiments or prepared to be giddy and 


oation—-returned home. He was introdu: ed at 
Kéinburgh to the Lady Lilias, whom be had 
not seen since she war a child, and he fell vie 
lently in lowe with her The rather sudden 
death of oll Mr. Lockhart of Craig Luce caused 
the intended marriage of and hi» 
youuger son to be put of, and, much to the 


of good musicians, good linguists, Ac., prem 
ded ever the young spirits that were training 
for this world and for eternity. 


hut whether the girla grew up heathens or | 


imprudent, did not seem to be any concern of | 
the faultionsly elegant lady who, with her staf, 


the bonds of matrimony. 

Lady Lilias found ber niece more refractory. 
Jessy, albeit her fear of that dignified lady, 
plucked up spirit enough to refase to marry 
her cousin. Tt was impossible, she declared, 
‘She would not, coald net, consent te such a 
sacrifice; she would rather go bask to the 
boarding school in Londen."’ Bat Lady Lilias 
returned to the charge again and agais. Poor 


j 


Poor Jessy's dreams that night were tinged 
with romance—s knight-errant and his faith- 
ful squire had arrived to deliver her from bond- 
age. Lady Lilias was condemned to imprison- 
ment in the dungeon keep beneath the castle, 
and placed in the custody of Donald Munro, 
who appeared eqalpped in armor, with a shield 
and helmet, among the lofty plames of which 
floate:! a lock of her own beautiful hair. Archy 
was compelled to divorce her, and was carried 
off to be shut up in a monastery of La Trappe ; 
while she herself, in a garment of silver tissue, 
with a diamond coronet resting on her brow, 
was led to the altar by the knight, who turned 
out to be a prince in disguise! 

From these vagaries of sleep she awoke to 
the pleasant reality that there were two agree 
able strangers in the house, whose society she 
might enjoy, unchecked even by the odious 
Lady Lilias. Happy days these were for the 
poor recluse’ She constituted herself Mr. 
Latimer’s chief nurse, and never left his sofa 
except for a walk or a ride with Lord Angus, 
who speedily drew from her the history of her 
wrongs. He sail al! he could to console her; 
assured her that Archy would soon drink him. 
self underground ; and promised that he would 
then get his sister to invite her to her house, 
and, once, introduced into good society, she 
would be certain to make a brilliant marriage, 
for everybody liked pretty young widows. Lord 
Angus did not add—what he thonght—'‘' and 
rich ones.”’ 

Lord Angns loitered eight or ten days at the 
oastle; then finding that it might be some 
time before Mr. Latimer would be able to 
travel—at least so said Latimer, and the doc 
tor did not contradict him—and having a large 
party invited to join him at his Highland abode, 
he took his departure, with many protesta 
tions of gratitude to Lady Lilias for her kind- 
ness, and many apologies for still imposing his 
Knglish friend as a guest on her. 

Time flew on, yet still Mr. Latimer remained 
at the castle as if it had been bis home. He 
was now quite well—he could no longer as- 
sume to be an invalid—-what caused him thus 
to prolong his stay’ Huwl that question been 
asked of Jesay Lockhart, her heart would have 
answered joer; had it been asked of trath, 
the answer would have been—«n. Mr. Lati 
mer found Jessy beautiful, artless, and affeo 


| their little boat, which, though a frail support 
“Oh, Hector! my noble Hector! would that | enough, seemed like an ark of refuge, when 
you had lived to have sustained the honor of compared to the pitiless waves, to whose mercy 


our now fallen house—our ancient name !'’ ex- 
claimed Lady Lilias, in great agitation. Then 
turning once more to her living son, she said, 
“Young man, will nothing induce you to 
punish the Southron scoundrel as he de 
serves ?"’ 

** Nothing !"’ replied Archy, doggedly. Any 
allusion to his brother always offended him, 


ebildren, they had been treated. 


det 4 





le A and a Aish P 
absolutely frightened Archy, who slunk away ; 
and when he had got so the distance of a few 
paces from his mother, began to stride rapidly 
across the field, as if to escape her terrific pre- 
sence. 

“She'll murder that man,"’ he muttered to 
himself, when he stopped to take breath. 
‘But that’s nae business of mine. I'll keep 


but she’s an awfu’ woman, yon!"’ 
(TO BK CONTINURD. ) 


THE TWO ROSES. 


they committed themselves. They had both 
resolved to stick to one another as long as they 
lasted, both for mutual encouragement, and as 
some sort of protection against the much- 
| dreaded sharks. For nearly an hour they 
| #wam on, sometimes lying on their backs to 


rest, sometimes striking out again for dear life. 
| Up to this time, although much fatigued, they 


for he well remembered how differently, as | bad seen no sharks ; and they were encouraged 


by a glimpse, through a break in the gale, of 


‘Then a woman's hand shall do the deed!" | the land, as it rose dark and forbidding above 
hissed Lady Lilias, as her features assumed a its white fringe of breakers. But all at once, 
Her look without a moment's notice, they were sar- 


| rounded on all sides by the black fins; an ex- 
clamation of despair forced itself from them at 
this sight, and both waited in an agony of sus- 
pense for the moments of pain which were to 
end their existence; still they mechanically 
| swam on, and, to their surprise, the sharks, 
although playing all round them, did not touch 
them. They made continual short rushes at 





out of her way though, for fear she murders | them, and when the poor fellows closed their 
me, too, now she's got the deil in her. Ob, yes in all the agony of death, passed by them; 


| or turning on their backs, they would open 
their monstrous jaws and close their teeth 
with a loud clash within a few inches of their 
| victim's body. One of these men said after- 
wards that he felt at that time like a mouse in 


tistrese of Hector, when the period of mourn 


ing had expired, Lady Lilias announced her ip 


tention of bestowing her fair hand upon his 
elder brother 

hKapostulations and entreation were alike tn 
vain. the beaatiful bat caloulating and «old 
hearted Lilias preferred to be the lady of Craly 


Lace Castle to sharing a bungalow in the Kast 
lodies with her first lowe, and Hector Lockhart 
had te depart alone te win honors and rupees 


in «a land where, at that time, fortanes were so | 


easily made. Heoter Lockhart rose rapidiy in 
the army he held situations of trust and 
emolumeat, he distinguished himself on seve. 
ral oooasions, and Lady Lilias sometimes re- 
gretted in her seoret soul that ele had discard. 


ed him for his indolent, commen place elder | 


brother, and condemned herself to the mo. 
neotenous rolitade of Craig Lace Castle, in 
stead of reigning as a belle and a beauty inthe 
highest circle of lodia, where ladies, at that 
period, were the objects of the utmort atten 
tion and adolation. When, in the course of 
some vears, Major Lockhart married abroad, 


j aud, busy building castles in the air, she ae 


' 


| 


Joany had attained her seventeenth year, aud 


Jeesy was of asoft and yielding disposition, 


the power of a cat, that plays with the poor 
wretch before she makes her supper off it.— 
Still, however, they swam on, the thunder 
rolling, the lightning flashing above them, 
struggling against a heavy sea, terrific wind, 
and strong tide, tired and exhausted, with 
these horrid monsters swimming round them. 
One often reads of nights of terror, that tarn a 
man’s hair gray. Many of these may be con- 
sidered peacefal, when compared with the 
horrors of that five hours’ swim. At last, 
however, they succeeded in nearing the ex- 
Tho war of Reses ta her theo. | treme end of the island; the sharks one by 
Dear Love would laugh to ree ' ; one left them; the last, however, made a 
Two arms suddenly round her he throws, | farewell plunge at the lad nearest him, and 
Two mouths, turning one way, close; | though he missed him with his teeth, struck 
You are tall and proud, my dainty Kose! him a violent blow in the stomach with his 
But I have you now, said He | strong tail. The poor fellow called out; and 
—Gerald Massey | his companion, who was swimming a few yards 


Softly stept she over the lawn, 
In vesture light and free 
A floating Angel might have drawn 
Her hair from heeven in a glory-dawn, 
And her voice rang silverly. 
Then up she rose on her tiny tip-toes, 
And reach'd and reach'd among the boughs , 
You are tall and proud, my dainty Rose ' 
Bat I have you now, said She. 


Oh, vo lightly over the lawn, 
Step for step went he’ 
Thinking how, from his hiding-place 





| in advance, though thoroughly exhausted, 
’ 7 | returned to his friend’s assistance; he au 

A SWIM FOR LIFE. | ported him until he recovered vaficiontly * 

—— | proceed, and at last they once more touched 

About twenty years ago, a man-of-war be- | the firm ground. They struggled up the beach, 

longing to her Britannic Majesty was lying at | and lay down for a few minutes utterly worn 

anchor in the principal harbor of Antigua, | out; but the thought of their comrades cling- 

which, as most people know, forms one of the | ing to that upturned boat roused them to trek 

group called the West India Islands, and be- | exertions. After staggering on for about half 


ja mile inthe direction of some houses, they 


was expecting her father home, when he hal | 
promised to take her from echool and introduce | 
her into sooletyt Halix, operas, beaux, Noated 
delightful confasion before the 
young girl's eyes, when—aad tidings -the ship 
that was to have brought ber father to Kngland, | 


and when her aunt teld her that, wa young, 
unmarried woman, she could not enter into 
sovlety without a chaperone, and there being 
no one to undertake that office, she might lin 
geron for years and years at Craig Lace until 
she became an old maid, whereas, if she mar- 
ried Archy, she would be able to mix with the 
world avd partake of all its amusements, her 
opporition became fainter and faiuter, until at 
by false promises, Lady Lilias carried 
romance, aud to reside ina fine old castle, and, The deluded girl was united to her 
of course, have Highland chieftains by the | ball witted consin, and his wicked mother tri- 
umphed in her success 

She allowed the young couple to make a 
wedding- tour, and to spend a few weeks in the 
Seottish eapital; she then thonght it was time 
to clip their wings, and recall them to the oas 
' Ue, for twas no part of her plan to let them 
escape from under her jarisdiction. Jesay, in 
deed, wished to rebel, but Archy bad been too 
| long accustomed to obey implicitly his mother's 


in dim yet 


conveyed only the intelligence of his death in 
India, and the consequent destruction of all her | 
bright prospects. Was ohe, then, to remain | 
at echool’ No; that evil at least was spared 


her, She was to go to Seotland, the land of | length, 
her point. 


doaen at her feet. Her companions envied her; | 


companied an old Seoteh countess, one of the 
few friewis Lady Lillas had retained, from 
London to Kdinburgh, and thence to her future 
abode. Door Jessy's heart sank as she entered 
ite gloomy walla; the grim old portraits fright. | 
ened her, the roaring of the sea and the whis 


thing of the wind saddened her, and the haug! 
ty, cold manners of her aunt seemed to freeze | commands to venture on disputing them; and, 


She was borrifled at the strict | Moreover, the strong influence of habit made 


the jealousy and auger of Lady Lilias knew no | ber life's blood, 


boands. How dared the man who had once | seclusion in which the family at the oastle 
j lived. Om her arrival, the very tutor had been 


disminsed, for Lady Lilias did not choose that | 
i her half witted son and a 


been Aer lower forget her for another’ 
Meanwhile, the brother for whom she had | 
ted him wae far from happy in his union | 


with her He was fond of society, but the | 


the contrast betwee 
young man who was at least a rational being, 


state of 
receiving many guests, Lady Lillas's haughty 


their finances prevented them from 
manners displeased the few families in the 
Deighborheo! with whem they might 
been on saciable terms, and ber imperious tem 
per male his home miserable. They had two 
sona—the elder, a handsome, high #ptrited, 
clever boy, the pride and darling of both father 
an! mother, the younger, an agly, stupid, 
leclared to be 
Arhiball, was 
companion 


have 


heavy child, whem hie mother 
‘a bern fool.’ The latter 
meglected in every way, left to the 


| 


| passed away 


ship of the servants aud the cotters’ children, 
ly dormant longing for life's gayer scenes 


and scarcely taught the most common radi 
meewta of elacation 
"a carefully brought up, and received every 
advautage that could be obtained for bim 


Lady Lilies was wrapt up im this son; he 


was the only being im the world for whom she | 
felt any real affection, for she was utterly in- | 


while the former, Hector, 


should be preseuted to her nieoe. No one ever 


visited at the castle except the Presbyterian 


clergyman of the uelghborhoed—a grave, so 
lemn person, who looked like a resuscitated 
mommy, and the gray headed old doctor, who 
resided in an adjacent village 
hoped that when the moaming for her father 
was lakd aside, Lady Lillas would epen her 
doors to the bean mende, and the old castle be 
filled with guests 

Bat when the dreary winter had at length 
when spring, with its bright 
sunshine and opening buds, awoke the scarce 


poor Jessy found how delnsive had been her 
hopes, how gloomy were her prospects for the 
future. She had ne sympathy, no companion 
ship, and in the presence of Lady Lilias she 
always felt under the greatest constraint, and 
her very waiting maid seemed to bea dragon 


Bill Jessy had 
' 


him wish te return to his home. Jessy thought 
f ranning away from her hushand and his 


tyrannical mother—but whither conid she ge? 
She had no relations or friends—no ome te 
countenance ber, so witha heave heart she 


went back to her gloomy prison 

It Jessy had been unhappy before her marri 
age, she waa still discontented and 
wretohed now, for the light of hope was extin- 
guished in her mind. Hitterly did she lament 
her own folly in allowing herself to be chaimed 
to sueh a creature as her cousin Archy. In. 


more 


tensely did she hate Lady Lilias, and her na 


turally sweet temper became soured by her 


| many trials. To her aunt she was distant and 


different te her husband, and entertained no “et to be a spy upon her, for she was a stiff, | 


sentiment but disgust towards ber balf-idiotic | cros* looking, elderly woman, who never spoke 
" child. It was a dresdfal blow to her, | but in monosyllables, or in the shortest sen 
youngest | when at the age of sixteen, and fall | tences. It was dreadful’ and poor Jessy was 
of talent and promise, her favorite Hector was glad of the slight variation in her wearisome 
suddesly suatche! from her. Heing » bold, | life which was afforded her by taking an oooa 


salf- willed boy, be had persisted, in spite of his | sional long ramble on foot with her stupid cou | 


j om Archy, or a ride on horseback with him 

vem be enh ean Aes wt Me SS cy Uma tat ean be vo 
him, y as lorbidden her ever to 

guard, he was thrown, dashed of among | 

heap of sharp stopes, and killed apon the spot. 


sullen, to her bushand contemptuous and eften 
cress. Archy saw how changed she waa, bat 
it did not give him much annoyance: he so 
laced himself by drinking more freely than 
ever, and he had always been inclined to the 
viee of drunkenness. 

About this time, Donald Manro. Jessy's hum- 
bie friend, married a young womey who had 
been a dressmaker at Wigton, and the flirta- 
tion, for euch it was on Jessy's part, which had 
helped to break, in a slight degree, the tedium 
‘of her life, could not be carried on so vigor- 

ously. Another event, however, happened soon 
| after the gardever's wedding, which made very 
| great changes at the castle. 

One evening when, as usual, cloom was on 
every countenance, and stillness, unbroken 
| save by the sound of the winds and waves, 





tionate, and be did not seruple to take advan 
tage of her misplaced confidenee in him. It was 
a pleasant little episode in his life, nor was his 
object very diffeult of attainment, for the 
young dame of the castle was not fortified 
against his seductions by much strength of 
principle. At first their intimacy wae carried 
on with a good deal of caution, and Lady Lilias 
having been confined to her room by illness for 
rome time, they had not her lynx eyes upon 
them. But when she got better, she soon per- 
ceived enough to arouse ber suspicions. She 
watched them stealthily, but cloeely, and it 
was not long before conviction forced itself on 
her mind. Dire was her wrath at the dis- 
covery, and eagerly did she pant for revenge 
upon the smiling traitor who had brought ruin 
and disgrace into the family, under whose 
highly honorable roof he had been received 
with so much hospitality. 

‘*My son must take vengeance on the mis- 
ereant''’ she exelaimed to herself. ‘' Half 
idiot as he is, he will surely feel auch dis- 
honor.”’ 

Archy generally kept very much eut of his 
mother's way, but she knew his haunts, and 
she intercepted him one day as he was making 
for a cottage where a rustic beauty resided, of | 
whom he was a great admirer. | 
I wish to speak to you,'’ she 





longs to the British. 
It was a hot, sultry day in the beginning of | meta number of negroes, who, as our heroes 
| June. The heavy fog which at that time of | Were entirely naked, attacked them with 
| sear conmaionsiilp henge Mbe & castain over | stones, and they would ino all probability have 
everything, had been dispersed by the heat | Mllen Victims to this “nigger” sense of 
of the sun's rays, and, like a retreating enemy, | @°*BcY; had uot an officer fortunately passed 
was rolling slowly back to the horizon. Not a by at the moment and recognized them. 
breath of wind stirred the water, not a sea-gull In a few minutes, their story was told, and 
flapped its wing round the ship. The long | prompt measures “were adopted to reseue the 
pennon drooped lazily from the mast, as though | remainder of the party. Boats were quickly 
sharing in the genera! languor of nature. The | launched under the lee of the island, and the 
surface of the sea was like a mirror, only dis- | two mates, although nearly dead from exhaus- 
turbed by an occasional black fin, that rippled tion, persisted in embarking in them, The 
lazily through the water for a little distance, | danger was not yet over, for the sea was ran- 
and disappeared aa its possessor sunk again | ming mountains high; the gale had little 
into the depths beneath. As the sun, how- | abated, and the night was coming on fast. 
ever, rove towards the meridian, a breeze be- | After « long and bard pull, nothing could be 
gan to spring up—not cool and steady, but seen of the missing ones. It had become quite 
coming now and then in irregular puffs, and | dark, and they were beginning to despair. One 
het as the breath of an oven. Notwithstand- boat had already turned towards the shore, 
ing the suspicious appearance of the weather, when, by the light of a vivid flash, they saw 
and the rapid fall of the thermometer, a party on the crest of a huge black wave the dis- 
of milshipmen asked permission to take the | mantled boat with its knot of half drowned 
They svon pulled up to it, and found to 





| ing growls of some of the old tars. Thought- 


but on the condition that they should not go 
far from the ship. The party, consisting of 
six middies and two mates, started, sccording- 
ly, in great spirits, notwithstanding the warn- 


| pinnace for a few hours’ sail, and obtained it, beys. 


| 


less and fearless as English sailors generally 
said. | are, they paid little attention to the freshening 

“If you're going to gie me a sereed about | wind, and the fast altering appearance of the 
the kirk, mother, it's no use; the minister sky. The tide was running out with great 
may say what he likes, but I'm not going to) force, and they were soon outside the mouth 
pat my foot in the kirk.”’ jo the harbor, and slipping down the side 

And the poor fool endeavored to assume 4) of the island with a fair wind, and with the 
very courageous look, though his eyes quailed | fal) strength of the ebb. One of the mates 
beneath his mother's blazing glance. | was at the helm, a middy with the sheets, the 

“Tt is not about the church that I want to) rest stretched lazily about the boat, smoking 
speak to you; go to it, or stay from it as you | and talking, when, like a thunderbolt, a violent 
please. | wish to speak to you about your | squall strack them, and the light boat capsized 
wife—about that wretched Jessy." in an instant. All its crew were immersed, but 

“Oh—ay! Jessy. Well, I can't help if she’s | Soon made their appearance agaip, swimming 
wretched; you made her so, not me. I ken | like corks on the surface; and in a short time 
very well that she'd rather hae married Don- | Were collected like a flock of water-fow! on the 
ald, the gardener, than me; and I'm sare I'd | keel of their upturned boat. When they had 
rather hae married Bessie down yonder. She's | shaken the water out of their eyes, looked about 
worth fifty Jessys."’ them a little, and found their numbers undi- 

** Archibald! that miserable Jessy has played | minished, they held a consultation on their 
you false; she bas taken up with yon villain | condition, and the chances for and agaiast their 


“ Archy, stop 


their great joy the number complete. They, 
too, had begun to despair, had feared their 
two brave comrades had perished ; were wearied 
and half suffocated by the constant seas that 
were continually breaking over them; and 
some were talking of loosing their hold when 
the timely relief arrived. 

On reaching the shore, the two brave mates 
gave in. The reaction which followed their «x- 
ertions and exposure was great and dangerous. 


| One died, a victim to his heroism ; the other 
lived, but his health was seriously injured, 
' and his powers of miad affeeted by all that he 


had gone through; for months afterwards he 
would start up in his bed with a shriek of ter- 
ror a8 he saw, in all the vivid reality of dream- 
land, those monstrous sharks glaring at him, 
and heard the gnash of their sharp teeth. 
This wonderful escape can only be accounted 
for by the fact, that the spot where they landed 
was the site of the slaughter-house for the 
troops, and that the sharks were so sated with 


' the offal thrown into the sea at that time, that 


even the unusual delicacy of ‘‘ white man’ 
could not tempt them. If, however, only 4 
few drops of blood had tinged the water, the 


of an Knglishman, whom to our misfortune, | 


my cousin, Lord Angus, brought here. That 
base betrayer must not go anpunished; you 
must revenge your wrongs."’ 

“How! asked the injured husband, very 
calmly 


*‘Need I tell you? You must horsewhip 


reigned within that cheerless mansion, two him soundly—you must kick him out of the 
gentlemen, accompanied by a servant, applied | house, and then shoot him as you would shoot cause. The sea was rising fast, the wind 


This dalawity rendered Lady Lilias more mo- | mains. The wily Lady Lilias had thas gained from England to the Highlands of geotland, | 
rose than ever, and, united to the gloomy tenor | one point—her victim owed to Archy her al an4 had taken a cireuitous route to see this | #0 easy done,” replied Archy, with a broad , and tide into the Caribbean Sea; once there, 


ventare beyond the precinets of the castle do | at the gate for admission. They were going 'amad dog.” 


‘Ay, mustl? That's easy said, mother, no 


rescue. The prospect of affairs was certainly 
; not inspiriting, and to people possessed of 
less buoyant dispositi than th vss, 
would have appeared hopeless. They were 
clinging to the wreck of a smal! boat, their 
ship was hidden from sight by clouds of rain— 
for the storm had now come on in al! its fury— 
|and the land was invisible from the same 





| blowing a perfect hurricane, and, worse than 
all, they were drifting with the full force of wind 


‘most only recreation. Almost, for it was not _wild part of the country. The roads im the | grin. “Two people can play at that game. | out of the track of vessels and far from any 
quite ber only one. Por want of other amuse“ neighborhood of Craig Luce were bed; driving | Do you think now, my leddy, that yon Bn- land, their fate would be certain. Sach being 


habits of intemperance, which ultimately car- 
jmments she had taken to gardening, and |) chane carelessly they had teen overturned; | glish chiel is going to stand, Mike a blind, auld, the state of things, many hopes were ex- 


Archibald was about two years younger 


than here again Archy's influence had obtained for  poth were braised, bat one was much more in- | mangy cur, for me to beat him, and kick him, pressed that the ship would send boats in 


his brother, consequently sboat fourteen at the ber # small plot of grount, which she was per sured than the other. The least hurt was Lord and shoot him? Hoot, no! I'll be the one | search of them. Comfortable suggestions, bat 


death. An awkward, lubberly- 


time of his 
boy he was, who spent most of his 


| the gardener the attraction * 


time in 
the sa, 


tant relation of Lady Lilias by her father's  guing to give my life for any Jessy.” 


wading, without shoes or stockings, in | Donald Munro, the gantener at Craig Luce | side. He claimed her hospitality for himself | 
at the foot of the massive walls of Castle, had succeeded his father and his grand- and his friend, and Lady Lilias exerted herself cast upon our name!"’ 


“ Archy, think of the disgrace—the dishonor 


mitted to call her own. Bat was the garden or Angus, a young Scotch nobleman, and a dis- that'll be beaten, and shot too; and I'm not | with too little foundation. At last, the two 


eldest determined upon a plan, which nothing 


| but the desperate emergency of the case could 
have suggested. It was to attempt to swim 


case would have been very different ; for sharks, 
like beasts of prey, are roused to fury at the 
sight of it, and in the condition of these two poor 
fellows, the slightest scratch would have been 
instantly fatal to them. 


®t is a remarkable fact, that however 
well young ladies may be versed in grammar, 
very few of them can decline matrimony. 

J@ Dr. Johnson's definition of network is 
“ Anything denticulated or reticulate with in- 
terstices between the intersections.’’ 

ge Poetry is the art of substantiating 
shadows, and of lending existence to nothing- 
Burke. 

g@ When our hatred is rioleot, we sink 
beneath the level of those we hate.—Hoch<fow- 
cault, _ 

g@- Do all you can in the world, and make 
as little noise about it as possible. — Nett efor. 





th: 


ev 





a his 


yards 
sted, 
sup 
ly to 
ched 
“ach, 
worn 


ling- 
veal 
they 
roes 
with 
ve 


of 


ssed 


run- 
ittle 
fast. 
l be 
uite 
(ne 
ore, 
saw 
diz- 


1 to 
ey, 
heir 
ried 
hat 
and 
hen 


ites 
“x: 


her 


ed, 


he 
ter- 
Alii 


led 
the 
ith 
pat 


Z 
he 
uy 


Or 


en 


rer 
Ty 


woe 





Sm ee eee 


THE OVER-HEART. 


BY JOHN G. WHITTIER 
“ Por of Him, and through Him, and to Him are 
all things, to whom be glory for ever — Pau! 


Above, below, in sky and rod, 
In leaf and spas, in star and man, 
Well might the sage Athenian roan 
The geometric signs of God, 
The measured order of His plan 


And India's mystics sang aright 
Of the One Life pervading all, 
One Boeing's tidal rise and fall 

In soul and form, in sound and sight, 
Eterna! outflow and recal! 


God is; and man in guilt and fear 
The central fact of Nature owns, 
Kneels, trembling, by his altar stones, 
And darkly dreams the ghastly smear 
Of blood appeases and atones 


Guilt shapes the Terror: deep withia 
The human heart the secret lies 
Of all the hideous deities ; 

And, painted on a ground of sin, 
The fabled gods of Torment rise 


And what is He ’—The ripe grain nods, 
The sweet dews fall, the sweet flowers blow, 
But darker sigas His presence show - 

The earthquake and the storm are God's, 
And good and evil interfiow. 


Ob, hearts of love’ Ob, souls that tura 
Like sunflowers to the pare and best ' 
To you the truth is manifest 

For they the mind of Christ discern 
Who lean like John upon his breast ' 


In Him of whom the Sybil told, 
For whom the prophet's harp was toned, 
Whose need the sage and magian owned, 
The loving heart of God behold, 
The hope for which the ages groaned ' 


Fade pomp of dreadful imagery 
Wherewith mankind have deified 
Their hate and selfishness und pride | 

Let the scared dreamer wake to see 
The Christ of Nazareth at his ride ' 


What doth that holy Guide require ’— 
No rite of pain, nor gift of blood, 
But, man a kindly brotherbood, 

Looking, where duty is desire, 

To Him, the beautiful and good 


Gone be the faithleseness of fear 
And let the pitying heaven's sweet rain 
Wash out the altar’s bloody stain 

The law of Hstred disappear, 
The law of Love alone remain 


How fall the idols false and grim '— 
And lo' their hideous wreck above, 
The emblems of the Lamb and Dove' 
Man turns from God, not God from him, 
And guilt, in suffering, whispers Love ' 


The world sits at the feet of Christ, 
Unknowing, blind, and unconsoled ; 
It yet shall touch His garment’s fold, 

And feel the heavenly Alchemist 
Transform its very dust to gold 


The theme befitting angel tongues 
Beyond a mortal’s scope has grown 
Oh, heart of mine' with reverence own 

The fullness which to it belongs, 

And trust the unknown for the known ' 


—Independent 


TB MANOIR DUPRES. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Port, 
BY MARY HOWITT. 





Should you ever go by diligence from Belmont 
to Orville you will see midway a small tavern, 
the Golden Lion. This tavern was kept by my 
uncle, and there I lived many years. The road 
upon which we lived must have been a dreary 
one for travellers. Often have I watched them 
rousing themselves up from the sleep into 
which they invariably fell during the last un- 
interesting stage of their journey, whilst old 
Pierre got down to water the horses and re- 
fresh himself with a glass of brandy, or, aa 
he reverently termed it, faire ses devotions. Al- 
though a board above our door announced 
"Relays of Horses,’’ our stable was but one 
stalled, and always occupied by my uncle's old 
gray mare, which had bat little work to do, 
and allowed no etrangerto mount her. We 
were quiet enough. The passing 


people 


through of the stage-coach to Orville each morn- 
ing, avd its return in the evening, was the chief | 


event of each day. The only Louse near us, 
except two or three cottages scattered about 
among the fields, aud inhabited by very poor 
peasauts, was the Manoir. This stood facing 
our tavern exactly on the opposite side of the 
high road. 
rounded by high stone walls, within which lay 
the farm-yard and farm-buildivgs. There was 
no pretence of a flower garden, vegetables for 
the family use were cultivated in one of the 
wide fields extending around, and at the back 
f the Manoir. The crops grown upon the 
Manoir farm, which was extensive, were chiefly 
buckwheat, mangel-wurzel, and turnips. A 
small copse of stunted oaks and thorns stood 
on one side of the house, the trees blown land- 
wards by the winds, which rushed over the 
sand-hills, from the not far-distant sea. 

My sister Katrine was servant at the Manor. 
We were greatly attached to each other, being 
orphans, and having been brought up together 
from almost infancy by our kind uncle. In 
fact the inhabitants of the tavern and Manoir 
seemed pretty much to form one family. Al- 
ways on washing and brewing and cleaning 
days, I used to go across to help Katrine, nor 
did a single day pass in the course of many 
years, when we did not have more or less in- 
terecourse with our opposite neighbors. My 
uncle, too, not having much to do at home, 
was glad enough to make himself useful in the 
farm-yard, exercising his skill as blacksmith, 
or Veterinary surgeon—in the house, also, he 
Was ever ready at any odd job of carpentering 
or tailoring, for he was a sort of ‘Jack of all- 
trades,’ going by the mame of Monsieur Fuire- 
fous. 

It was Monsieur Daprés who lived at the 
Manoir, He was a very quiet gentleman. 
When I was a little child I remember his 


0 


It was a tall, dreary place, sur- | 
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coming back from Paris with a grand lady, a 
| good many years younger than himself, whom 
he had just married. The gray mare was quite 
| a young thing, only just broken in then, and 
|my unele did net like to take her upon 
' any important business, so he drove two of 
| Monsieur’s cart horses to Belmont to fetch 
| home countless boxes and portmanteaux, cvn- 
taiming madame’s grand clothes and finery just 
| fresh from Paris. 

Madame had been a great beauty at court, 
| where, it was said, she had received an affront. 
| In her indignation she married @ quiet country 
| gentleman, and throwing up all her old ac- 
quaintances and relatives, came with her un- 
pretending husband to his solitary mansion. 
There were no neighbors to visit her in her 
new home, and nothing much todo, Madame's 
| grand clothes were locked up in the tall closets 
of the salle-a manger, and the great carriage in 
which with much state they had arrived from 
Paris, was locked up in one of the farm-build- 
ings. Madame was a high spirited woman, and 
had her own way in everything. Monsieur 
looked after his affairs without the house, and 
she within reigned supreme. In course of time 
& girl Virginie was born, apd three or four 


| years later a boy, Eugene. Mademoiselle Vir- 


ginie grew up a strange, wilfal She was 
never a favorite with her mother. They were 
perhaps too similar in their characters to agree 
well together. Eugene, on the contrary, was 
the favorite, and his mother watched all the 
household expeuses with an almost penurious 
eye, in order to prepare for him in future years 
amore ample fortune than otherwise would 
have been his. After Monsieur’s death, which 
occurred when the children were still quite 
young, only one servant was kept, and this 
was my sister Katrine. Madame made the 
same clothes last her from year’s end to year's 
end, and each day, wet or dry, might be seen 
in her black silk bonnet and large, black cloak, 
and wearing the late Monsieur’s top-boota, out 
in the fields superintending the laborers. The 
remainder of the day she spent in her little 
cabinet adding up her accounts. She was rarely 
with her children, except at meal-times, when 
she made it a rale that no conversation should 
take place unless she commenced it. Their 
education was entrusted to Monsieur Gourbart, 
the priest of a small village two miles of. He 
lodged at the sexton's cottage, which stood 
midway between the Manoir and the village. 
He was a very good, though odd and somewhat 
simple old gentleman, He was generally called 
Papa by the villagers and poor folks around, 
and this mode of address was adopted at the 
Manoir. We was no great favorite with Made- 
moiselle Virginie. She was of an inquiring turn 
of mind, and the quickest, cleverest child | 
ever saw. She often asked Papa questions 
which he either had not the knowledge or wit 
to answer, when perceiving, with a certain en- 
joyment, that she had puzzled him, she would 
langh unsparingly at him, and soon lost all re 
spect for her tutor. But, in fact, she paid little 
respect to apy one. She spent her time mostly, as 
it seemed best suited to herself. She had asmall 
black horse, wild as herself, which she called 
Death. Of this horse she was passionately 
fond. With her long, raddy brown hair falling 
over her shoulders, and flying behind her, 
mounted upon Death, be the weather what it 
| might, she would scour over the sand-hills, 
and along the coast for miles. Upon her retarn 
she would unsaddle Death, and retreat to a 
queer little domici'e which she had made for 
herself in a corner of the attic. This was 
her study, for in it she collected by degrees the 
greater number of books left in a large closet 
of the late Monsieur’s dressing-room. This 
favorite retreat of Mademoiselle Virginic’s 
commanded an extensive view of the coast 
and sea. There she wonld remain for houra, 
only descending to her meals and lessone, or for 
her wild rides upon Death, or romping games 
with her brother in the farm-buildings, copse 
and fields. 

Engene and Papa agreed much better. 
Eugene in all respects was much the most 
amiable and well-behaved of the two children. 
Thus years gradually and monotonously crept 
on, Mademoiselle Virginle growing into a girl 
of seventeen, and Monsieur Eugene into a 
lanky youth of some thirteen or fourteen. 
A more monotonons life could not well be im 
agined. The passing of the diligence, and 
Papa's marked the 
hours of the day to us at the Manor, for, | 
shonld say, that as years rolled on, I spent 
more and more of my time across the way. 
We spoke of the progress of the seasons, by 
the sowing of the crops, by the blooming of 
the wood-raff in the copse, by the getting in of 
the hay, by the gathering of Papa's apples 
when he went down to the cot 














comings end goings 


at the sexton’s 
tage with paniers upon the gray mare ‘o re 
| ceive the old gentleman's annual donation of 
fruit to Madame—by the cutting of the back- 
| wheat, and by the falling of the leaves in the 
|copse. New Year's day stood alone in its 
| marked character, for upon that eventful morn- 
ing my uncle and I dressed in our best and went 
over the way with an unvarying cereinony to pre- 
sent the compliment of the season to Madame, 
| whosatin state inthe drawing-room, which, after 
| twelve o'clock of that day, was again closed for 
the remainder of the year, except when Katrine 

and I entered each Saturday to dust the furni- 
|ture. Papa and Madame’s children were 
| not leas ceremonious than uncle and myself in 


} presenting their compliments. 








About the time of which I now speak, hints 
were occasionally dropped that probably Mon- 
sieur Eugene might leave home for school. 
But no active steps appeared likely to be imme- 
diately taken to that effect. 

One day, when the leaves had just began to 
turn yellow in the copes, the stage-ooach which 
I have omitted to state was also the mail coach, 

| left at the Golden Lion, a large black elged ard 











gene assisting, went that afternoon to bring 
the carriage forth from its long retirement. 
For years it had reposed so undisturbedly that 
the fowls, to say nothing of myriads of moths, 
had taken it as their abode, and long had con- 
sidered it indisputably their own. The day- 
light let in upon the carriage, uncle lifted his 
cap, and rubbed his forehead in mute astonish- 
ment, and Monsieur Bugene and Louis baret | 
into such unrestrained fits of laughter, both at 
the coach, at anole’s astonished countenance, 
and at the cackling and distarbed state of the 
poultry- yard, that Katrine and l cameto look on, baffeted by the tempest; and I believe all fer 
and beth joined in their unseemly merriment. vently joined in the supplications of our good 
The noise of mughter brought out Madame priest. He rose, mach calmed, and we all re- 
Daupres, and our mirth was instantly silenced. | turned mournfully to the Manoir. I myself, 
Louis slunk away, hearing Madame vow in am some way, trusting that what lapa sug- 
unusually angry voice, that he should quit her | gested of Mademoiselle being on board the fish. 
service that very night, for having so shame- ing smack, might be false, and that, by some 
fally neglected the carriage. Madame, how- | chanos, we might learn from Katrine, upon our 
ever, appeared the least disheartened of us all | return, that she had arrived during our absence. 


as the waves rose and fell. 


fishing-boat ''' 


Papa, in the greatest distress, “1 knew it! | 


cifal Providence to send her back te us in 
safety |" 
We did so, kneeling apon the wet sand, and 


was lost and then again seen, ever and anon, | ei it te Katrine, that perhaps she expected 


“Bhe is there! she is there! She is in that | eveuts a letter, One day, as if thinking aloud, 
ahrieked the thin volee of |! said something of the kind to ber. She 


| word. 


| in the neighborhood that she was an orphan, 


black sealed letter addressed to Madame. 1 | 


| immediately carried the letter over the way, 


| and waited until Katrine had taken it into the | 


cabinet. That afternoon Madame stepped across 
| to feteh uncle. He must bring out the family 
should require the gray mare, and his servicers 
| as coachman, to convey Monsieur Eugene and 
herself to Havre. Her late deeply regretted 
| husband's eldest and only brother was dead, 
and she intended to follow his remains to the 


grave. 
| 


coach immediately, and on the morrow she | 





at the condition of the family coach. It must | 
be brought out, she declared, and got ready | 
forthwith for the morrow's journey. Uncle must 

instantly set about doing all that had to be | 
done. That afternoon and far into the night, 
by candlelight, did uncle stand scrubbing and 
hammering within and without, while Katrine 
and I re-lined the carriage, and re-covered the | 
cushions with a pair of o//d brown silk damask | 
window. curtains. 

Karly the next morning, uncle dreased in his 
best, brought out, with an ominous air, the 
renovated family coach drawn by the gray 
mare. Into it stepped Madame Dupree, with 
the air of a Duchess, assisted by Papa.— 
Bhe was attired fm a black satin dress, of anti- 
quated cut, one of her well-preserved ward- 
robes, and was followed by Monsieur Eugene. 
Mademoiselle Virginie, Katrine, and myself, 
watohed the departure from the steps, whilst 
the farm laborers remained in the yard to 
catch a glimpse of the unusual grandeur. The 
gateway was thrown open, and uncle drove 
out into the road. Passing out, however, the 
coach being of unusual dimension, ene wheel 
struck against the wall, and splitting as if 
made of tinder, down, with an indescribable 
dust, came the family coach and it contents, a 
deplorable ruin ! 

Forth from the demolished carriage appeared 
Madame, white with indignation, and in a ter- 
rible veice exclaimed to uncle, 

“Monsieur Caplin, had I been better ao- 
quainted with your true capacity, | should not 
have entrusted my son's life and my own to 
your driving."’ 

“You'll have to go im the chaise, after all 
mamma,”’ cried Mademoiselle Virginie, ‘‘ and 
be dyiven by Monsieur Fuire-tous, #0 don't of- 
fend him, for you can get no one else to drive 
you. Quick, Katrine and Laurie, get out the 
caleche, and I'l) help Monsieur /aire-tous to 
unharness the mare ?"’ 

Necessity occasioned Madame to smother 
her mortified pride. Within an hour the or 
dinarily used old chaise, drove off towards 
Belmont on its way to Havre, carrying along 
the little party bound upon their lagubrions 
errand—and probably to be absent nearly a 
week. That winter, the remains of the family | 
coach served as fire-wood; though long after | 
the last splinter of it had been consumed, its 
memory lived upon Madame’s lips as a reproach 





to poor uncle. 

apa continued this short and 
unusual absence of Madame and Monsieur 
Kugene, to give daily instruction to Made- 
moiselle. It was upon the third day, whilst | 
Katrine and I sat at our knitting in the kitehen, 
that we heard Mademoiselle Virginie’s voice 
raised to an unusually high pitch, exclaim- | 


ing— 





during 


‘Monsieur, should you ever dare speak to 
me again of entering a convent, you'll find me | 
off to England in five minutes !"’ 

‘But, Mademoiselle, it is the desire of 


Madame, your mother; and think of the 
blessed Sainta!’’ 
‘Bleased Saints! I'm not one of them, 


Papa, neither is my mother! It is because 
she wants the house clear of me, on Kugene’s 
account, she would have me leave the world. 
But I'm not going to leave the world, I tell you 


once for all.”’ 

We let drop our knitting, and sat looking at 
each other in surprise. A door banged londly 
to, and then all was silent. 

Papa that day sat down to dinner alone. 
The door of Mademoiselle'’s attic waa locked. 
We thought probably that she was up there, 
and did not choose to come down at present. 
I therefore toox up her dinner and ert it before 
the door. Evening came on, and rain fell in 
torrents. apa sat and read in the 
ridor, at the little table before the window, the 
favorite teat of the whole family, because this 
window commanded a view for some miles, of 
the read and its rare traffic. Mademoiselle did 
not appear, and the food at her door was up 
touched. As the night closed in, we all grew 
seriously uneasy, expecially as Louisa brought 
word that he had found Death «till saddled 
and bridled, standing, wet, and covered with 
foam, in the stable; yet no trace of Mademoi- 
selle was found anywhere. We knocked re- 
peatedly at her attic door, but received no 
answer. Her chamber-door bad stood open all 
day, and she was not there; again and again 
we searched for her, and ecailed her 
throughout the house and farm-batldings. 


cor 


name 


“She is gone! certainly gone!'’ cried Papa, 
greatly agitated and distressed. ‘ What 
shall | say to Madame’ She will declare it is 
all my doing. Alas! I am, indeed, an unfortu 
nate man' Ah, now | know what my dream, 
three weeks ago, portended. I might, I ought 
to have foreseen it all then, only It was shown 
me figuratively. Alas' unfortunate that | am’ 
St. Nicholas protect her! she is gone! she is 
gone! I know it—I feel it! Bat «tay—if she 
should have drowned herself—there was a sea, 
a wild, tempestuous sea, in my dream. Alas! 
alas! that means misfortane. Let us search 
for her on the coast ; let us hasten there imme 
diately !”” 

We did so, Papa, Louis and 1 In the 
darkness and rain, by the light of the stable 
lantern, we sought for her amidst the dreary 
sand hills, calling aloud her name, our voices 
drowned in the rushing <f the rising tide and 
the tempestuous wind which had risen. Al! 


| was dark upon the horizon, except a singl- 
Uncle and Louis, the farm lad, Monsieur En- jight afar off, like a star upon the water, which 


| her visit. 


but faded, 


But it was not so. 

All that night Katrine and I sat and orled 
im the kitchen. Papa dered disc 
lately about the house, offering ap prayers, 
and ever and anon looking in upon us, ex- 
claiming : 

* How shall we face Madame’ what shall we 
say to her” 

On the morrow we gave the alarm to our 

far-scattered neighbors, and another and wider 
search was made, but with no result, except 
that a woman out among the sand hills with 
her goats in the afternoon, had sean Mademot- 
nelle riding furiously towards the sea upon 
Death. 
“Ah! itis no use searching for her!" ob- 
served Papa, mournfully; “she is gone, I 
tell you, in the smack with Pierre's cousin, the 
fisherman! There was a great deal in my 
dream about the sea and boats !'’ 

Day after day went by, and no Mademoiselle 
had returned. And now the seventh morning 
had arrived, when Madame was expected to 
return. 

We were pondering, whilst we prepared Ma- 
dame’s chamber, upon what we should say to 
Madame concerning Mademotselle's disappear- 
ance, when a well-known footstep upon the 
stairs oovasioned us to hasten into the corridor, 
where we met the object of our anxiety, lead- 
ing by the hand a little girl of eight years old. 

Mademolselle Virginie! is it you?’ we ex- 
claimed. 

“ Who else is it likely to be?’ she returned, 
abruptly. ‘‘ Now, ask no questions. This isa 
little girl whom I am going to take care of; that 
ia quite sufficient for you." 

Papa, when he arrived, waa greatly de- 
lighted, but not less amazed than ourselves. — 
In the midst of our rejoicing, Katrine exclaim 
ed, as she glanced through the corridor win 
dow: 

‘There ia Madame’s chalse upon the brow 
of the bill!" 

“Quick, then, Monsieur!'’ said Mademol 
selle Virginie, ‘‘and take my little friend to 
I will soon come and see 





the sexton’s wife. 
her."’ 

The child clang to Mademoiselle Virginie's 
dress, but she quickly loosed herself from the 
grasp of the small lauds, and kissing the little 
girl, placed her in the arma of lapa, who 
carried her away, eeekiog to console her with 
a tale of good little St. Genevieve, and the 
beantiful vision of angels she saw. The good 
man's black skirts had just disappeared be 
youd the turnip field, when Madame's chaise 
stood at the door, 

Madame looked stern and grave. 

“Take that, 
said she, with contempt, as she handed out of 


and carry it to the attic, 


the chaise a huge portrait of the late lamented 
merchant of Havre. 
black,’’ she added. 

She never again spoke either of him or of 
lo the back of the chaise, seated 
upon Madame's trank, was a woman, still young 
thin and very quiet. She was 
dressed in deep mourving. 
of the Duprés family, and waa left by the late 
merchant to the care of Madame, together with 


his portrait. His money he had left to more 


| needy relativesto the widow of a tailor, and 


to a lame soldier. 


The poor dependent, whose name was Ange- | 


line, quietly entered apon the numerous duties 
which Madame imposed upon her. She had a 
general oversight of the house linen, and the 
culinary department, and the airing and taking 
charge of Madame's grand but antiquated ward 
robe especially devolved upon her. Madame 
aleo always expected her to be in readiness to 
attend) upon her as lady's maid. 
Mademoiselle Virginie showed the 
marked aversion to her. If Mademoisell: 
thing, she 


taomt 
hated 
slow In 


any person or never Wasa 


thowing her hatred, and Anyeline formed no 
exception to the rule. She rarely spoke to 
her ; 
guised contempt , he 
irritate Mademoiselle 
stant click 
sight of her quire 
often call forth some erne 


but when «he did so, it was with undi« 
r Very presence #eeme Ito 
sound of the con 


or the 


and the 
of her industriona needle, 
t, stooping black figure, would 
|, sharp word, a 
elle would impatiently juitthe roon 
though Maden 
ever endure to be in the same 
the object of her di«like 


bore all meekly and quietly 


Maden 1” 
It seemed a olaelle could not 
apartment with 
Angeline, however, 
The lows of her 
relative appeared to be heavy at her heart: for 
her eyes were often ewollen in the morning, as 
though she had wept bitterly In the night, and 
her whole air and manners were those of on« 
who mourned deeply though secretly. She 
fulfilled her daties with the greatest exactitade, 
scarcely ever exchanging a word with any one 
except With Katrine and myself 
she was very silent 
unselfishness in all things, great and 
touched our hearts. Though treated asa ser 


vant by the family, we felt that she was our 


Vapa. 
but her gentleness and 


mall, 


superior in knowledge of many kinds, and 
therefore it wae not to be expected that In us 
We pitied her 
Like 
of the 
We 
always found her stationed with her need! 
orridor window, awaiting its arri 


she should find companions 
traly from the bottom of our souls. our 
selves, however, the passing to and fr 


liligence was an object of interest to he 


work at the « 
val: and 
heave such quiet, sad sighs, and follow its 
dusty track along the road with euch a vague 
anguish in her mournful, pale face, that the 
thought repeatedly «truck me, and I mention 


sometimes, as it passed, she would 


| some friend or relative to come by it; of at all 


| laid her head upon my shoulder, and cried 


j continued ber needilework—bat said not a) 


| 


knew it! my dream showed it all clearly.— | very silently but convulsively, as though the | 
Alas! what a misfortane! what a misfortane! | very innermost of her heart fowed ont in her | word, dear Angeline ; 
Lat us knee! down here, my friends |'’ he pur. | tears. When she had wept fora few moments, 
sued, almost frantically, ‘‘and implore a mer: | she pressed my hand and raised her head, and have learnt what I have to say.” 


| lute, mot wishing to intrade epon 





prayed for 


mine, during your 
as been severe and long. 
, that He 
came now to claim your 


prEHE 


not know 
whether you can forgive me. Wait until you 


i 


Having over-heard thas far, 1 steed 
their inter- 


Little Lisette lived at the sexton's where she | view by making my appearance 


learnt to sew and te knit from his wife, and to 
read and write from Vapa, who took great- 
ly to the child, and it was generally supposed 


whom he had befriended. She was of a singn- 
larly sweet and yielding disposition, yet te all 
our questions of who she was and whence she 
came, ashe preserved a resolute allence. 
Mademoiselle Virginie frequently fetched 
her to the Mancow, where she never annoyed 
Madame, who, looking upon her as a child in 
no way concerning her, treated her presence 
with supreme indifference. Angeline, om the 
contrary, was much attracted towards her— 
would kiss and caress her whenever oveasion 
offered, would give her each trifling presents 
as her poor means could affori, and as greatly 
delighted a child—a picture of the Holy Child 
Jeeus sleeping upon a cross, from between the 
leaves of her missal, or a bunch of raisins 
which she had put aside from her Sanday des- 
sert. For several nights, too, she sat up late, 
and rose early, to make Lisette a couple of 
frocks and a warm cape for the coming winter, 
out of an old dress and shaw! of her own, which 
she no longer wore, being now in mourning. — 
Mademoiselle Virginie discovering this gift of 
poor Augeline's to her little protege, flushed 
crimson with passion, snatched off the little 
cape, and flung the frooks, which were neatly 
rolled together for the little girl to carry home, 
across the room, violently declaring that Li- 
sette was under her protection, and should be 
dressed ip the clothes she gave her, and that she 
would have no one interfering with her affairs! 
Bhe sternly commanded the child to remain 
with her henceforth when she came to the Ma 
noir, Angeline, who waa in the room, having 
jast put the little cape upon Lisette’s shoul- 
ders, and given her the parcel with a very lov: 
ing kiss, looked very much pained, and left the 
room with a sudden flush over her face and 
trembling about her lipa, but sald not a word. 





** Nor will there be need of | 


She was a cousin | 


| An if to withdraw Lisette'’s affections from 
| Angeline, and to fix them more firmly apon 


Une x pectediy 
(un Angeline's chamber, through which alene I 
could gain the staircase setther did | desire 
to hear farther should | remain where I was. | 
endeavored, therefore, te oceapy myself with 
my own though te—bat in vain. 
Spite of my endeavors, | became riveted 
the spot in breathless attention, whilst 


wherever he was going. The man was in hasta, 
and as she would receive no denial, be was 
forced to comply. She stepped inte the little 
fishing-emack, and wrapping herself ap in a sail, 
sat down upon the deck, prepared to weather 
the wild, wet night, which was just setting in. 
She soon discovered that she was not the sole 
passenger on board. In the dim light, she ob- 
served a figure like herself, wrapt up in a sail, 
and seated upon a heap of nets. A child's 
volve, weeping in distress, proceeded from the 
same direction. She asked the fisherman who 
were her companions. In a low voice, he re- 
plied that they were a gentieman who was 
obliged to fly from France, with his little 
daughter, on account of a book which he had 
written, and which had made him obnoxious 
to the Government. This information awaken- 
ed her sympathies, and she crossed the narrow 
deck to her unfortunate companions, 

* L have heard your history, Monsieur,’ she 
said, stretching forth her hand, “ and am your 
friend; give your little child here to me, and I 
will keep her warm.’ 

She seated herself upon the deck near her 
new friends, took the little girl upon her lap, 
and soothed her into calmness, where she soon 
fell asleep, with her head restiog upon Vir- 
ginie’s shoulder, 





| herself, Mademoiselle now was more than 
| usually aectionate and indulgent to the little 
| girl. 
| swing in the outbuilding, anc 

would awing her in it, or play at hide and seek 

with her in the cart sheds and wood yard, She 
| would take her out into the fleld, and teach 
| her the names of the late blooming autumnal 
flowers, and, placing the rie 


Bhe, Kugene and Louis constructed al 
1 Mademoiselle | child's father in this hoer of need, 





There was something in her frauk words and 
actions, which awakened the confidence of the 
He con- 
fided to her the knowledge of hia littl: Lisette 
being motherless, though probably her mother 
was atill alive. He told her that thonghtless- 
ly, aud carried away by impulse, as he bad an- 


hiy tinted faded | fortanately been all his life, he had some nine 


leaves, and the petals of the brightest colored | years ago fallen in love with, and suddenly 
} taartied a young lady, whose acquaintance he 


flowers behind pieces of glass, make for her 
little friend those pretty playthings, called by 


children, “peep ehows.”’ On mild days, too, | 


she would set the ehilt before her 
Death, and at fret riding gently, to aconstom 
| her to the motion of the horse, they would 


Aa winter 


Hipen 


take long rides along the seashore 


came Mademoiselle would teach her to 


| slide, and even bad a little pair of skates made 


by my unele, under her direction, for the little 


girl 
a boy atall ench exercises, and was, it seen 


for Mademoiselle Virginie wae as clever as 


ed, determined that her little charge should 
snoh accomplishments 
Ma 
demolselle would inatract Lisette from books 
and maps which she had in her little study, 
Sometimes | have beard her voice speaking to 


resemble herself in all 


(iften, too, when the weather was bad, 


the little girl in euch tones of tenderness that 


| have started with surprise, little believing 


| 
that so mach gentleness and love existed in 
| Mademoiselle's nature. Winter thus rolled 
quietly on, Lisette and her young proteotrens 
| leooming more and more boeaud up in each 
other's affection, whilst, if possible, poor An 





geline's life was daily growing more aud tore 


| melancholy Monsieur Kagene was gone to 
| achool, and he always had hal a kind worl 
for Angeline, ani boy though he was, often 
He ane 


of breath, as she carried 


| showed great thoughtfulness for her, 
to notice her shortnes « 
| burdens too heavy for her up the «tein, and 


would 


would insist upon taking them himeerlf 
perceive that her head a hed, when neither 


sister observed it, and in foe, 


lila mother nor 


anatch her work out of ber hands by for 

blew out her candle, and often oarry it away, 
so that she waa obliged to deni at In many 
wave he showed her attentions and reapect, 
thongh often in boyleh ways he etruggled 
on now. unheeded, In her tolleome life, and 


Katrine and To remarked to each other that «he 
yrew dally weaker 
In the 


confined to her 


ppring she became eo weak as to be 


chamber, and rapidly grew 


rionaly fll, to euch a degree that the phyeictan 
from Belmont wa eut for He pronoanoed 
her in preat danger und oleerved that her i 
ness evidently proceeled from mecenled dis 
tress of mind 

Angeline beoming deirious M aletmotaelia 
Virginie, to the surprise of Katrine snd my 


«lf, and in apite of er mother's wiehes to the 


contrary, became ber noree, waiting night and 


aud fulfilling al! the physician's 


day upon her 
injanetions with the most 


Withir 
Letter 


rupulonsa attention 


s fortnight a deeided change for the 


showed itself in the patient, and «he 


commenced gradually to recover. Madame one 
evening desired me to take my needle work and 
in an tuner room 


sit within call of Angeline 


whilat Matemotselle refreshed herelf by some 
# Bercise Not seeing Mademoiselle Virgin: in 
the invalid’«s chamber, aa I passed thro tah it 


I suppoted that she had already eet 


her walk, and Angeline repering in aA cam 
sleep, | entered the inper roetm ur tnerved 
snd commenced my owing 

little time I heard Maten 


After sore 
and 


» chamt 
Virginie, however, re ente the chamle 


with that pet gent 
i 1 hav oped, 


to the invalid, and I heart Ange 
‘iradually, Mademoi 


iliar and unesna eness of 


already ment nay 


voice wh 


something 
line's weak tones reply 
vle #peaker, and 


aelle appeare | to become the 
singular words, spoken with deep emotion, fell 


upon my ear 


* Angelipe,’’ she said, “Lbave watched 


| 





pooted time of 


| them all 


had made when quite a youth, and upom a 
visit to a merchant of Havre. That his mother 
at aris, having learnt the fact from himeelf, 
discovered that her daughter in-law was with- 
out rank or fortune, was greatly Irritated at 
this connexion formed witheat her consent, 
aod insisted upon tte being kept secret, and 
offering to take the 
This he had 
agreed to do temporarily, cooretly trusting that 


upon their separation, 
child, educate and provide for it, 
the time was not far distant when oiroum 
stances might enable him openly to claim his 
wile, After eight 
years, bit mother leing ne more, the long ex 


and restore te her her ehild 


freedom had arrived, aa he 
fomdly trusted, but with the publication of his 
work, such a storm had burst over him, that 
his only hope of safety and ef continued union 
with bis ile had 


kept up an oocasional correspondence with hia 


chill appeared to be exile 


wife antil within «a few weeks of the present 
period, aul had communicated to her the news, 
1s he hoped, of brighterdays being in store for 
hin wilemee, he feared, might now 
auce ber un«peakable anxiety, anil, therefore, 


he would gladly entrust a letter for bia wife to 


Mademolseiic Virginie, a letter whieh he bar 
riedly wrote in the litte cabin Lefore reaching 
the opposite corst, aud wi , directed to Ma? 


Angeline Te tale, Hue , Havre, 


The chikd's for 


demoisella 


he delivered into her hands 


lorn condition, and ber anmiety to abl her new 
friewd \ropelled her, prompted by a generous 
bat thengltlees impulses, to offer to retura with 
the tthe pirl to Prance, and to take ohare: { 
her uot! her father ehould send for or fetch 
her away. Legrand accepted her offer with 
evident thankfulness, and hin expressions 
pyratituds made her heart awell with 4 
leyrand’s couversation, apom many s«ulsecta 
luring tl night and day whic hey had 
passed together in the Laat ut fed an 
ardent enthusiasm within ler eth for 
the principles eapouuded | e ent 
poaker, aud for the speaker 

‘iften had whe read, wit wing lea 
heroes who hat suffered martyrdom for their 
country, amd ia ft { her imagine ” 
helt them al! concentrated it wou t have 
been a yto have gone throug! svt wa 
ter towerve him. How f h 
wt Ww 4 at ri tur v t *“ easy a4 
hi 

Ww hing rhe at livne 

pon the Kentixh coast, they parted 

with utua! regret, Mat moteelle having f rel 
t naiad f her money upon her fr i 
«! be fount wae almost pennyless and he 
aving presented her with the one opy wl 
he had bronght with him of hi« prosert bent 
Leok 

She returned im the fiehing beat te France 
taking the little girl with her who wept mach 


at parting with her father, Their voyage tack 


wos calm and sunshiny Little Laeille, or 


Lisette, aa Legrand! wished her to be called on 


til her true name should be revealed, slept 
much, worn ont by ber grief and the fatigue 
of the previous ex tement Mademoise!ie. on 
the contrary, was wakeful from the varted 
emotions agitating her soul, As the beat 


glidet back over the stmooth sea, or paused for 
the hauling tn of nets, she wenld lean brood- 
ing over the ganwale, and as tf attentively 
watching the waves, sink into reVeries, in 
which every word and expression of Legrand 


would rise up lovingly in her memory, and all 
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Ubeir delightfa) conversations be lived 
agnin, and be augmented 
and episodes introteced even into the 


tion of past realities by 2 romantic mind, given | own heart towards the patiomt sufferer, and the perhaps even of secing him arrive under | selle Virginie, are sojourning. They are here 
to indulge im those dangerous things, “jmagi- | humbling of it before her Maker. She, for | some disguise. Bat month after month wore for literary research required in the completion | 
ee eS Oe ne eens tem SOD GRD SRP CNNO ty Ce |e ee ae 


selle Virginie hal freely given ap ber whole | conscions before her apon what, for along time, through the weariness of deferred hope and | acts a* her husband's amanuensis. Made | 
soul and imagination to the intoxication of « | appeared ber bed of death, and whose lips, mo- | the discipline of sorrow, the two friends be | moiselle is much cocupied with Ser own Bie. | cantly St 6 pueenepass 
most romantic love for Legrand. He was her ved by the delirious epirit within, poured forth came loured to the sad belief of Legrand’s | rary engagements. She has never published | entitled to the thanks 
|aey work with her name, but several anony- 


ome And here watching her with keen dread, | ne tidings again reached them from Legrand. 
by those touches | through nights and days of fllness, « grest | For months they lived im almost hourly expeo- | where, for some months, Monsieur and Madame| We 
Tecol ier 


1 am at the present time living at Berlin, 


| eurprise awaited ber—the softening of her | tation of receiving intelligence from him; Legrand, and my beloved mistress, Mademoi- 


hero,—it mattered not that he bad a wife; oreservedly the uncomplained.of enfferings | death. 


tree, this circumstance would prevent him | of years, her ceaseless yearning after hosband 
ever fecting for her the sentiment which glow. | and child, the many wounds which had bied | of this painful season. She unfolded more and | smiled when they have seen her books publicly 
Unseen, the dnsolation of her solitary lifeat the more into s graceful and attractive girl, simple  yierituted to Monsieur Legrand, and pronounc- 
Manoir, and the mortifieations which she had | #4 refined in ber habite, and endowed with a | .4 to be his most successful and perfected 
daily undergone without  marmar, but which Well stored and cultivated mind, and & tender, | \,hors, jast presented as an experiment in the | My 
had each left their bitterness and pain behind. | pore beart, chastened into s more tham usual 1.45 practical and more imaginative form of 
Mademoiretie learned likewise, with greater as- | power of sympathy, through contact with the pootry and flotion. 

tonishment, that the despised dependant pos- constant grief of her mother and protectress. 


e4 within her heart for him ; still, love him she 


must. 


The desire to aid him, to be of use to bim, 
imapired ber with daring for any underta- 
king—the more difficult the task, the more 
Hed it been the 
time of the Crusades, she would have, ao. | seseed « mind richly stored with varied know- 


glorious, the more lovely! 


Lisette was the sunshine and sustaining hope ously, and often have she and her friends 


and to comfort him when wounded or sick or | tary study, seoretily to prepare herself, she | dame lupres to l'aris, there to choose some | 44, that of his son-in-law. 


unhappy she would, as her supremest bliss, | fondly hoped, upon some fature day, as amore | *ttr 
the | Worthy and accomplished companion of her | ut although supplied by his mother with nu. 

felt envious of all good, beautifal and noble | bashand, whom, in her great humility, she merous letters of introduction, be returned, | 
placed both in excellence and learning infinitely | much to Matams's displeasure, declaring that | Daily Mail, contradicting emphatically the re- 
jhe one's attractions were to be compared to 
thoee of the simple hearted, lovely, ianocent suthor of the “* Vestiges of Creation ;" he at- 


have walted upon him hand and foot 


things or persons which he praised, or which 
had interested him, and she longed to be of 


them. She yearned for his praise, aml to be, 
as it were, taken into his service. She who, | Angeltine’s sick bed, after she had shed floods | little Lisette, and that if she would only con- 


above herself. 





Thus, during Malemolselie's watcles beside 


active and wealthy heiress for his wife. 


port that the late Mr. Gieorge Combe was the 


| tributes the repert to the (Critic, and asserts 
| there is no truth in it whatever; the John Bull 


until now, had cared for no praise—had scorn. | Of penitent tears, and offered up earnest prayers | tent to marry him he should consider himself remarks, in reference to this, that therefore, 


ed to pat herself out of the way to serve any 
lm these long reveries she became more 
and more, in her own imagination, united with 
him, and the image of bis wife retired into the 





ly and confidingly upon ber knee, was the | cruelly tortured, pray for pardon, and hence 


ingly, would she guard and inetruct her '- 


| blessing, the wounds she had inflicted. 


Tears rushed to her eyes, aud she bent her | How the time had arrived, could Angeline to 
head down, and impressing a long, warm kias | deed forgive her, and sock to forget the past! 


upon the chili's forehead, rowed to serve Le | 
grand faithfully and lovingly, and a yearning | have asked this question. 
for his happiness even ascended into prayers | and words of love, forgiveness, sympathy, and | 
| unutterable joy had interrupted the relation | 

Asif to test whether ber love for Legrand | many times, and I beard them embrace each | 
was in truth disinterested or not, and to give | other with the deepest emotion. 
her the immediate means of serving him, ff | dent that Angeline forgave Mademolselle from | 
the chose, within an hour of her return home the bottom of her heart 
with the child, by a singalar and unexpected 


for him. 


It wae scarcely necessary for Mademoiselle to 
Angeline's sobs) 


It was evi. | 


that no eting of to 
jealousy disturbed the delight with which she 


ciroumstance, Legrand's long parted wife, and | heard Mademoirelle's encomiumes of Legrant's 
the mother and nateral guardian of ber little | great powers of mind and noble nature, and 
protege, was living ander the «ame roof with | that her lowing, gentle heart forgave freely all | in the course of the summer the great event 


hervelf. 


It was not many hoare before Mademoiselle 
male this astonishing discovery, and there 
were then miserable inmates revealed within | and child 


her breast, jealousy and contempt of the pa 


tient and suffering wife and mother, who thus 


injustioe to herself, dwelling rather with rapture , 
upon the many kind acts which Mademotselle's 
affection had prompted towards her hashand 


Her sole desire now, wae te em 


lace Lisette 


A meeting between the mother and daughter 


all uncon ctously had been myrterionsiy led | wa: effected by Madetmoise!io the following day, 
by the baud of Providence to the same spot as | and in due time, the littl girl was made ac- 


ber child. 


All these cirowmetances, and the following, 
briefly, but with the deepest emotion, Made | 


| quainted with the delightful relationship whieh | 


existed between Angeline and herself. 
Hope wrought a more speedy 


are within the 


for forgiveness and for guidance from the reader | the richest and happlest of men. 
of all haman hearts, a new and holler spirit had 
eutered into her, and she solemnly vowed that | Madame, rejoloed greatly at this declaration, | mysterious, but shallow book; possibly, the 
should the opportunity ever arrive, she would | and 
back ground hie child, sleeping now so calm. | confess all to the one whom she had thus | strengthened Monsienr's determination by 

After several stermy 


bond between them: how tenderly, how lov. | forth devote herself to healing, with Heaven's interviews with Madaine, Mousieur Eugene at | kk 
And | length carried the day, and obtained from ber | was the joint production of several, of whom 


Mademoiselle and Angeline 


their warm partisanship. 


| a reloctant consent to his union with Lisette. 


Madame, though long since informed of} in 
Lisettes’s connexion with her dependant, and 


of her father being a man of birth, had conti 


| filled the old lady with indignation impossible 
describe. 

When her storm of anger had blown some- 
| 
| her usual avocations, Monsieur Kagene com- 
mencel his preparations for the marriage, and 


took place. V'apa performed the ceremony, 
informing all present, both before and after, 
that if they woald only have listened to him 
ten years ago, he could then qaite well have 
informed them of all the events that had since 
occurred, because he had seen them all quite 
clearly in bis dream, as he now perceived, 
though all was shown to him figuratively. Yes, 
vea, they might 
| well what he was talking about, and was not 
quite fooliah, he could tell them, for he had been 


moiselle Virginie now confessing to Angeline, heart of Angeline than any of the physician's | present at a great marriage festival im his 


vil of her 
contrite words and 


she sought in no way to palliate the « 
cen loect, bat with heavy, 
Mitter tear, hambled Lerself 
tonished, beat 
livtener, whom she had for so many months 


before her as 
mort tenderly compassionate 
pained avd injured and through all wae felt 
the great «treneth of an unhappy and passion 
As I letened, a surprised and un 
histories, 


ate love 
werthy contdante of their 
tears Gowed down my cheeks 


heoret 
It wae to me 
moet tow hing to hear the keen self reproaches 
and humility of Mademoiselie, who was so 
pread and hard by natore, but who, through 
most deep, though wrongly placed affection, 
had acted very unworthily, but been serenely 
chastened, 

Bhe couferred that the 
severe shook te her, and that Angeline became 


discovery was a 


personally unendurable to her. Her conscience 


upbraikded her unoeasingly for her meanness 


and want of honor in withhelling Legrand's | 


letter from the one for whom it was lutemled, 
and that ope hie wife 
pride withbel tl her day by day from hambling 


bot an unaccountable 


herself even in her own eyes, befor Angeline, 
whom her disordered imagination bad created 
inte a rival, and this daty eo simple in iteelf at 
fret, became more and mor dificalt as time 
wore en She sought as a relief, to bantielh the 
remembrance of Angeline and her own breach 
of daty 
will, het been enabled for a time te acoom 


plieh thie but the wery object of adoration tn 


the thought. of whom she seaght to abeorb | 


ber wind, rose as her judge and ceaseless up 


braider, She had read aud reread the pages 
of the prosertted beok—antil they were in 
soritet upon her memory, aud had become 
acoonnt, And out of them was read her con 
demnation, pronounwd in the tones of a volce 
so belowed by her spirit, and enforeed in her 
imagination by flashes of indignation from eves 
Bhe had fal 
len into a mare, by neglecting to follow the 
simple though narrow path of duty. She had 
ost her true self-respect, vet «ti)| was too weak 
ant infatuated to boldly break the bonds which 
held her captive, and sank her ever deeper 
The more che harbored prejudice agaimet Ange 
line, the dearer grew Lisette, and the more 
callous she became of her affection, a fear ever 
Launting her that rome day natural instinet 
would reveal to the two the relationship ex 
isting between them, though now separated 
she sought, if possible, to ease her 


which she should newer forget 


for years 
loudly upbraiding censelence, and at the same 
time to attract the child more strongly to her, 
by lavishing yet greater love aud thoughtful 
news upon her elucation and amusement, 
vainly endeavoring to persuade herelf, that 
thas she was in spirit, fuldlling her promise to 
Legrand. Bat although Lisette returned her 
an adoring love, even this in its turm became a 
flery serpent, which stung her relentlessly —for 
was not this pare chiki loving her for what 
sprang from an impure source and even 


should her words implant high principles with: | 


in Lisette's mind, how would these very high 
principles revolt with horror against her con- 
duct, should time unveil her true motives and 
actions! She felt hemelf ‘a whited sepul- 
chre,” and loathed herself. 

iliness arrived as « 


and possessing au immense power of | 


hestrams, of even Mademoiselle’s unwearying | tran, and had eaten some of the oddest dishes | 


care, and within a few days ehe had again quit 
ted ber eick room. A happier life now opened 
to her 


routine of her monotonous duty in the old 


way, but anew spirit apheld and cheered ber | vatier in his dream, which caused much asto 
Lightness came into her | vishment at the marriage foast—that, no doubt, 


the apirit of hope. 

| footeteps, and a soft bloom, and even a renewal 

of youthfulness, for a time overspread her 
| gentle countenance. 

| Lisette was daily in the house, and received 


regalar inetrnction from her mother, as well as 


from Mademotselle, who also relieved Angeline | 
lof various of her household duties, in order | 


| that she should enjoy leisure for the discharge 
of this delightful task. 
' The litth table tn the 
in an afternoon with piles of books, brought 
from the late Monsieur Dupres’ book-shelves, 
| both for the instraction of the little girl, and 
Masiemoiselle's 


corridor was covered 


also for the prosecution of 
| studies im several languages, Angeline being 
her teacher. She had been her uncle's foreign 
correspondent at Havre, and was gifted with a 
peculiar aptitude in acquiring foreign tongars, 
(ireat was her pleasure in once more finding 
‘her taleat of evall, Mademoiselle expressed 
her astonichment that Angeline should, pos 
sessing this lucrative gift, ever have sunk into 
the dependant situation in which she dwelt atthe 
Ti ” 
| evmprehend her friend's reply, that the guaw 
ing grief of her reoret had fettered her, as it 


an |, someway, never appeared fully to 


were, with hopelessness, and even had drag 
i ped her lower down 
* You, dear Virginie,"’ she would say 


was more than | could brave. 


in the world, and by recommending me to the 
| care of our distant relative, your mother, be 
heved that he had provided me with a suitable 
home Aud now that a mereifal lrovidence 
has restored my child to me, given me so ten 
der a friend in you, and, above all, once more 
inapirel me with hopes of reunion some day 
with my hashanl, what greater blessing oan 
1, tudeet, reyuire '" 
Again month by month rolled ow at the MMe 
in its old monotony, The boud of friend 
ship and love existing between Mademoiselle 
Angeline and her child, giving, it 
Anew seat to their lives, but as time passed 
over, the shadow of hope deferred”’ fell again, 
in all ite gloom, upon the heart of the poor 
wife. Ne letter arrived from Legrand, except 
one received by Mademoiselle, shortly after 
Angeline’s illness. It was written from Canada, 
| was short, ani full of anxiety regarding his 
| wife amd child. It spoke of letters sent to his 
| wife, whieh, however, as no answers came to 
hand, he feared hai never been reveived by 
her. 
| He conjured Mademoiselle to leave no means 
| untried by which she could communicate with 
his wife, and send him tidings of all most pre 
| elous to him in the world. 
| The letter was painful, being evidently writ- 
ten in great depression of mind. The last 
| words spoke of the writer's determination, if 
possible, of returning to Kurope, and daring 
| all things im the attempt to bring away with 
phn SO eaens child, for he felt that they 
| would even in poverty be happier together 
than thus seperated and becoming the prey of 


True it le that she pursued the daily |i) were all figurative. 


into listless despair. | bitterness in the joyful cup of the young bride 
“have | and bridegroom. 
av iron energy which would have cast off grief | she had given her consent to the union, had 
For myself, | was strengthened | never ceased in public and private to comment 
voloes, ever addressing her and calling her to | to endure the inward struggle, but the outward | upon it with bitterness, and in painful and dis- 
My unele knew | paraging terms, The high-born manners of Le. 
that | was not fitted fer a lustiing, hant life out | grand, amd the fact that he was now returned 


is true, | 


| at the feast that ever were invented. Well, it 
was no use attempting to describe them, for 

And he could tell 

| them, too, that there was an arrival of a tra 


was aleo aeymbol. It prefigared, of course, the 

jeurprise which they all experienced at the 
happy termination of their great anxiety re 
garding Madame's opposition. 

We all smiled more than ever at the inno- 
cent fancies of apa when he thas gravely re- 
verted to his often mentioned dream. Bat 
even uncle, who often had joked the good old 
gentleman upon his ‘dreaming of dreama,"’ 
was the first to give him all credit in one in- 
stance of prophetic vision, if not of the power 
| of interpretation; for upon our return from 
|the church, an unexpected stranger, whose 
| presence indeed caused great astonishment, 
was found to have arrived at the Manoir by the 
stage coach during our absence. 

As the bridal-party entered 
room, open, of course, upon this important day, 
a tall, gray haired, care-worn gentleman, was 
seen in conversation with Madame, who rose 
with unusnal ceremony and graciousness to 
present him tothe company. Hut there was 
no need of introduction, for, with the deepest 


the drawing- 


emotion, the stranger was recognized instan- 
taneously by Angeline and Mademoiselle. 

The opportune arrival of M. Legrand upon 
this important day, removed the one drop of 





Malame Dupreés, although 


| from exile in a position to reclaim his property, 
| together with the diseovery made by the old 
| lady, that his mother, who was of high aristo- 
| cratic deseent, had been well Known to her in 
her early life at court, had wrought a marvel- 
lous change in her views regarding the mar- 
riage, and she could not sufficiently speak in 
praise of ber charming daughter-in-law. 

It would require pages to relate the oy of 
this unexpected return, which converted the 
festival inte that of a double wedding, as it 
were, or to explain the mysterious circum. 
slanows Monsieur Legrand's 
arrest, seven or eight years previous, when on 
his return from Canada to Franoe, and his de 
tention simoe that time in a distant penal set- 
Ulement , suffice it therefore to say, that at the | 
Present time the old Masouw is no longer inhabit- 
jed by the Duprés, though still belonging to 
| them. After the decease of Madame Dupris, 

Katrine married no other than her old and con- 
| stant suitor, Louis, who rents the Menor and 
| ite land, being now quite a man of substance, 
| Unele, hale and hearty, lives still at the Golden 
| Lion, where the passing of the stagecoach, as 
| in former days, forms again the chief erent of 

interest. 

Monsieur Eagene and his wife have pur. 
chased an estate in a more fertile neighborhood 
farther inland, where his crops and admirable 
farming elicit the admiration of agricultural 
conmovsrurs far and near. Monsieur is devoted 
to scientific farming in various branches, and 
his machine for mowing received the gold 
medal at the Paris Exhibition. Death is still 
alive, though sobered by the weight of years, 
and is now the favorite steed, well fed, and well 


connected with 


weoretly 


what over, aud she had again subsided into between Mic 


emile, but he knew quite | 
| ture, a company has been organized to build a tained the same friends, received together the | ®t $15), and Western at $14. 


Lady Lovelace, Lord Brougham, Dr. Carpen- 


bole household, with th | ter, Mr. Chambers, and others, are not yet 
The whole house with the exception of ™* eared of the imputations of writing this | 


| ae exposures of the scientific blunders 
| eon in it, by Professor Sedgwick in the 
| Edinburgh Review, may help to account for the 
| closeness with whieh the secret has been 
" It is surmised by some, that the work 


| Combe was one. 
Art the recent burial of the King of Dahomey, 
Africa, 500 negroes, mostly prisoners, were 
sacrificed. 

Moagtaurry Amore Carrie.—Some of the far- 


nuel to treat her presence with the same utter | mers in adjoining counties, says the Harrisburg 
indifference as upon her first arrival at the 
Monevr, until the astounding announcement of 
her son's determination to make ber his wife, which lasts from five to nine hours, and 


Patriot, have lost a good many cattle by a ma- 
| lignant disease, very unusual here, but preva- 
lent in the West. It commences with a fever 


then is followed by a chill, which continues 
| from four to six hours. After this, mortifica- 
| tion ensues and the cattle die. 

Dernorr, April 12.—The great billiard match 


Mr. Seereiter, of this city, was won this morn- 
jing, by Vhelan, by ninety-six points. The 
| match was for stakes of $10,000, 85,000 being 

put up by each party. The first winner of two 
| thous olnts was to be the wipner of the 

stakes, ne | t run made in the course of 
joed po was by Phelan, who scored one hun- 
dred and fifty-seven. 


No tems than two new first class theatres are | who had grown up, and were all in flourishing | at 514 (a@52c 


to be erected in Philadelphia; one we have al- 
ready mentioned, which is for a German vom- 


pany in the North-Kastern section of the city, will | ing into the sere and yellow leaf, and were | been limited, and the sales have 


undoubtedly be built, and be quite a feature. 





grand metropolitan theatre, at a cost of four 
hundred thousand dollars. Who eays that 
times are hard. Our Academy of Music cost 


| will be a trifle abead of it. 
Tue report of the recent marriage of Madame 


| Gazzaniga to Mr. Albites, the music teacher, is | 


without foundation. 


was a Sardinian nobleman, Count Malespina by 
name. One boy, now seven years old, was 
their only child, and to Italy (Gazzaniga is 
nus to join this little son. 

Tur 
been returned against Charles Lamar, R. F. 
Aitken, John F. 


slaver Wanderer. 


Tux Onxnuixn Stave Rewourns.— (Cleveland, 
April 13.—The trial of Bushnell, charged with | 
the reseue of the slave John, at Oberlin, before | 
the U. 8. District Court, has resulted in a ver- 
dict of guilty. This is the first of the trials un- 
der the writs of indictment found against the | 
parties implicated in the rescue. His sentence 
has not been pronounced. | 

Tux New York Court or Arrgats Dreouiox 
wo run Aynti-Rext Cask.—Allany, N. Y., April 
15.—The Court of Appeals has unanimously 
decided the famous Anti-Kent case against the 
tenants. This decision, it is supposed, will | 
settle the long existing difficulties. 

A congesronpent of The Hartford Times, wri 
ting from San Ricardo, Cuba, February 2s, says: 
“A gentleman named Buchanan was in Carde- 
nas a few days since, and the Spaniards, on 
learning his name, crowded around, staring at 
him as if he were some wild animal, and some 
asked if he had really come to buy the island.” 

A Miss Way advertises in the New Orleans 

rs that she will debate Women’s Rights | 
with a Kentucky lawyer in that city, afver | 
which she will make a grand balloon ascension | 
from Congo Square. Miss Way's way seems to | 
be a queer way. | 

Tux Wasuixetos Ustos.—The ownership of | 
this journal having ag into the hands of 
Geo. W. Bowman, }., ite name has been | 
changed to that of ‘The Constitution." 

Wurart rrom Evrort.—This seems a strange | 
perversion of the proper and natural current of 
trade, but we bave advices, by last steamer, of | 
shipments of this article to our port. A lot of | 
eight or nine thousand bushels, on its way | 
from Liverpool, is now offered for sale by sam- 
ples, ani will probably pay a good freight. 


Bromeion of A CONGREGATION FROM THE 
Curren or Kyotayp.—A meeting of the mem 
bers and seat-holders forming the congregation 
of Saint (ieorge’s Temporary Church, London, 
was held recently, to consider what steps 
should be taken consequent on the refusal of 
the incumbent to nominate to the ministry of 
St. George's the Kev. Henry Hampton, for- 
merly of St. James's Church, in that town, for 
whose use the building had been erected. 
Resolations were passed to the effect that the 
t state of the ecclesiastical law is not 
4 to the int llg 
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laptaces poses and amorous jess, flee Veo | 





| Phelan, of New York, and | 


three hundred thousand, but this new concern 


ucker, and others, charged | husband she'd never speak to him again, but 
with holding the Africans landed from the | for the sake of her children would not leave 
The Court has adjourned till | nim, 
Friday next. | stinacy, and he followed the same course,— 
They appeared absolutely indifferent to each 


| century, when, with a firm though feeble step, 


| a gentleman from Madison, Ind., that the inha- 


| basiness, bad entertained sus 





Proremon Nicaot writes to the Northern | “2*¢ Even to save his life heshould not have | 
to save his 


done it—and it was not 
life, because the fact of the unlawfal connec- 


| tion could have been as well proved in other | Wagram 
| ways, and if proved by Mrs. Sickles, a general 


confession of criminal intimacy in two lines, 
was all sufficient. We do not see, further 
how any lady could write such a confession 
| under any circumstances. 

In the course of Thursday's proceedings, 
rowe harsh language passed between Mr. Ould, 
the District Attorney, and Mr. Stanton, ene of 
the counsel for the prisoner. The latter ac- 
cused Mr. Ould of thirsting for Mr. Sickles 
| blood, which he denied, saying he was 
| determined, however, to perform his duty. 
There has been some talk of a duel—but that 
would be curious on the part of a minister of 
justice. Mutual explanations probably will be 
made. Nothing, save the confession above 
alluded to, has been brought out yet, with 
which the public were not already acquainted. 
The case seems to be rather badly managed for 
the defence—so that people in this of the 
world are beginning to think that Mr. Bickles 
would have done Totter by remembering the 
old proverb about the ability of ‘a Philadel- 
phia lawyer."’ The spenpetbien of the au- 
dience, however, are evidently with the de- 
fence—and that would seem to indicate the 
feelings of the jury. 





’ 
’ 


A Siuext Covrie.—There floated about the 
papers a story of a Cincinnati couple, who had 
not exchanged a worl during twenty years 
of married life. They were not mutes, how- 
ever. The Baltimore Despatch tells of a simi- 
| lar instance : 
| The parties were wealthy and highly respect- 
able. They hada numerous family of children, 





randchildren, 


| clreumstances, and troops of 
were fall 


who frequently visited them. The 


both tottering to the tomb at the age of nearly 


| frequent visits of their children and grand- 
children, they had not interchanged a word for 
forty years. 

To almost every one the cause was a mys 
| tery, and an impenetrable one, for neither hus- 
| band nor wife would bear from any person the 


kept the seoret faithfully. It waa whispered, 
| however, 
| husband had found in the possession of his 


| wife some letters from a former suitor, which 


ANDERKR'S Arkicans.— Savannah, April | she had heedlessly, perhaps thoughtlessly, 
15.—In the U. 8. District Court a true bill has | 


reserved, 


ollowed. The indignant wife told her jealous 


She kept her word with persistent ob- 


other's existence. 

At length the old man died. The wife had 
not come near him in his last sickness, and 
she even came not to look upon his corpse un- 
til they were about closing the coffin, and bear- | 
ing him from the house ia which they had | 
dwelt so singularly together for nearly half a_ 





she entered the room, walked tothe coffin, | 
gazed a few moments at his features, now mo- 
tionless in death, and without a word, a tear, 
or even the shadow of an expression on her 


| wrinkled face, went back again, unassisted, to | 


her apartment. The funeral took place, and | 
during the absorbing proceedings of the time, | 
she was left alone. After the funeral cortege | 
had departed, and was out of sight, the old | 
servant repaired to the room of her mistress. 

She noticed she was sitting very still in her | 
chair, looking apparently out of the window. 
Seeing her continue motionless, she spoke to | 
her, but there was noanswer. She went to her | 
—she was dead! 


Meewertmem.— Dr. Esdaile, a celebrated mes- 
merist, died recently in England, aged 50. An 
Knglish paper says of him: “In 1537, the | 
facts of Mesmerism began to be copiously 1 
sented to the British public, and reported in 
the newspapers and medical journals. They | 
attracted his attention ; he examined the mat- | 
ter experimentally, and, becoming assured of 
its truth, he devoted himselfto its study. His 
first results were published in the /ndian Med) - 
cal Jowrnal, for Jane, 1845. His first trial was 
casual. On seeing a felon in agony after a sur- 


| gical operation, he thought he would try to 


mesmerize the poor creature, who knew not 


| what the process meant and yet presently ex- | 


hibited the very phenomena which he wit- 
nessed in England. After this, Dr. Esdaile 
performed a very large number of surgical ope 
rations—some of them absolutely gigantic— 
without pain, Enormous tumors are common | 
in India, and Dr. Ksdaile cut them away by 
wholesale, and with perfect success, the patient 
knowing nothing about the matter tll, on 
awakening, they saw their tumors lying upon 
the floor, A mesmeric committee was - 
ed by Government, to investigate his facts.— , 


| He satistied them, and was placed at the head 


After his return 
years, he 
and ulti- | 


of a Mesmeric Hospital. 
from India, where he spent man 
lived in privacy, first in Seotl 
wately in Sydenham."’ 


A Srwxrm Case ty Mapmox.—We learn from 


bitants of that city were thrown into a state of 
excitement by al ate coming on 
Saturday night last. It appears that for some 
time past, a citizen engaged in the 7 

irtue of his wife, and resolved to satisfy him- 
self in Accordingly, on 


| self in to the matter. y 
Saturday last, he informed his family thai he 


should leave in 1 
About 9 o'clock, ever, 
his home, and found his wort 


| os reali A neighbor of his, who was 


means, was the intrn- 


er The injured husband found the guilty 


couple in bed, and without an instant’s delay, 
he = a revolver and shot the seducer dead. 
He then left the house and gave himself up to 
the authorities. — (Cincinnati Times, April 11. 


t in 

Sa ecincpads ae fa |Sot a, deel er 
. Bickles 

had received, and bore upon the question of | and te mented for your benefactions ; to 


: Tue F . 
We are all looking forward next spring to rach diguating etal that it i erent that 
Monsieur Kugene, of — Se #0 long | our return to France, where political changes | band’s As - ody 
known to him, attired herself as his little foot. | ledge, and even with abstruse learving, which lost sight, having attained , amd com- | i) now * + dictation aski mi 
page, and followed throngh all dangers to aid | she had acquired by long prosecuted and soli. pisted his education at Caen, was sent by Me | 04 nave induced him to amigo . sbi 


slightest allusion to the subject. Yet there | 
Va her late visit to Ha- | was one, an old servant, almost as old as her 
| Yana, Madame (iazzaniga’s husband died. He | master and mistress, who did know, but ste 


that jeslousy was the cause. The | quality, bat Solid Packed is dull. 30, 


Impetaous and unjust acensations | Week, bat since, the market has been qu 


| sales eflected have been at very irregular 


| Pig Lron is lower 


shipping 


| without change in prices 













| hazarding so much 
‘Mey We, at least, w 
an! Anste 


we risked our lives at 
knew what it was 
for !"’ . 
* And what was it for? Teplies the man of 
| science. , 
The utter blank whigh "¢°essarily follows 
that uestion is represented by the dumbfoun- 
dered silence of the old sel": 


WEEKLY REVIEW °F THR 
‘(PHILADELPHIA BARK ETS, 


BREADSTUPF8—The feion which we 

have noticed in the Flour m for many weeks 
000 bbls at $6,125 @6,25 B PRINT £04 super- 
fine; $6,25@6,37} for common em’ F°O4 extras, 
bbls Brandywine at $6,50. to the e 
trade have been toa fair extent our lowest quo 
Fiour has been in better dema 
at $4.25. Corn Meal has been 
$3.47), 250 bbls Brandywine at @4,/2/: 99d 400 
bhds do on terms kept private 
, : ‘ steady hold 

Wheat for milling, and with light peer'(Pts holders 
have been enabled to realize fi rate 
prime red, and $1,60@1,70 for whit® . 
come forward rather more freely, amd PTices have 
at Soe. Corn has come forward 
by railroad and water. There hae 
bus yellow at 87(@88e for prime | 
store, closing very quiet at Te, 
at 0c. Oates are dull and lower. 

| bus Southern and Penna at 50@S5le, 
















t still continues. The or export reach 
and $6,624 (@6,75 for extra fi including 150 
tation up to $7,50 for supe: er 
at lart week's quotations. 800 

GRAIN—There has been a 
of 12,000 bus at $1,50@1,58 
again declined. Sales of 5000 bug 
mand, and prices have advanced. 
bus damaged at 78(@86c, and 400 bas 


| PROVISIONS—The market has beem oft) quiet 
for all descriptions. The demand fog JXotk has 

only in 
small lots at $184 P bbl for Mess re is no 


but we 


The other is more pretentious in character. | sighty ; but, though they had lived ander the | demand for Beef, except for ship stores, 
Under a charter just granted by the Legisla-| same roof, eaten at the same table, enter- | Continue our former quotations. We City 


Bacon is 
ed; small sales at 10j@12j¢ PY th, om 
| plain and fancy Hams; 10(@10jc for Si 
for Shoulders. Green Salted Meats are 
| supply, but the demand is moderate; 
| pickled Hames at 10(@10jc, on time, do im 
94 (@9ic, sides at 9@Vjc, and Shoulder 
P th, 60 days. Lard—The receipts and 
small, but the demand is limited, and 
| lower. Sales of bbls and tes at 12c, an 
12i(@ se P th, cash and on time. Butt 
is a fair demand for Koll at 17@23¢ # 





















| the latter, Ohio and Pennsylvania, sold 
jontime. Eggs are selling at 124 (a 13¢ a 
| COTTON here was a fair demand ea 


at the close prices were rather drooping 
1500 bales at 12}@13}c # M, cash, for low 
and middling fair Upland, and 124@14 jc for 
including samples at 12@12jc 

BARK—Of Quercitron Bark the siock is 
very much reduced, and the only sales re 
are 44 hhds No 1 at $33, and 20 hhds o 
$30 } ton. Nothing doing in Tanner. Bark 
pone offering 

BEESWAX continues seare. Small sales 
good Yellow at 37@38e, and White at 53c ®% 
cash 

COAL The receipts are increasing. The 
ket continues quite unsettled, and the few o 


Sales of Schuylkill White Ash at $3,15@3, 
ton, and Red Ash at $3,25(@3,374 ® ton, free 
board at Richmond. Lehigh Coal is selling at 
tol at $5,374. No sales of Bituminous Coal 

COPPER i+ dull; in the absence of sale« 
quote English Sheathing at 27c, and Yellow M 
at 2le } th, 6 mos. 

COFFEE—The market continues quite firm, 
the stocks in first hands are about exhausted, 
Sales by private contract of 2000 bags Rio, p 
at 11§@12c, and part on private terms. Sm 
lots of Laguayra at 11/@12c, and 100 bags Triage 
at Rie th, on time 

FEATHERS are very dull 
ern at 46c @ th, on time 

FRUIT—Dried Apples are very dull, and 150 
bags sold at 8y@sSje ®P th, which is a decline. 
Peaches are selling slowly at S(@12c¢ for unpared 
quarters and halves, and 15(@lI7e for pared. A sale 
of 150 bags Cream Nuts at 2jc P th. 

HEMP is quiet. There is no stock 
none wanted 

HIDES are in demand, and there is very little 
stock of Foreignin first hands. No sales 

HOPS continue to meet a limited inquiry Sales 
of new Eastern and Western at 12(a18e, and old 
atd(alte 

IRON—The Iron market is extremely quiet for 
Pig Metal, but there appears no disposition to a 
cept lower rates. Sales of 500 tons Anthracite 
Nos 1 and 2, at $24 and $23 } ton, 6 mos. A 
sale of Charcoal Forge at $30 P ton, 6 mos. A 
lot of 300 tons Northern Blooms brought $49 cash, 
and 500 tone Long Swamp Charcoa! cold blast 
whee! Lron were sold on terms kept secret. Seoteh 
In Rails, Bars and Boiler Lron 
there are no changes to report 


Sales of good West 


here, and 


LEAD is very quiet, and no sales have come un- 
der our notice 
LEATHER, of prime quality, continues scarce 
| and in demand at fall prices 
LUMBER meetsa good demani, and the ten 
dency of prices is in favor of sellers. White line 


oards are very scarce and wanted. Two 
cargoes of Southern Yellow Pine Sap Boards sold 
at $15,50@16 P M feet 

MOLASSES—The market has been quiet, but 
A eargo of clayed Ma- 
taneas was sold at 25¢, a deck load of Muscovado 
at Sie, on time; 150 hhds Muscovado at 29¢ 100 
bbls N Orleans at 40j(@4le; and a lot of damaged 
do, by auction, at 37 jc 

SEEDS—There is less Cloverseed offering, but 


, the demand is limited. sales of 400 bus at 5,124 


(45,50 @ 64 Ms, and some from second sae 
$5,75. Timothy is worth $2.25, and Flaxseed af 
$1.75 P bus. 

SUGAR—The market is very dull, but without 
change in prices. Sales of 300 bhds New Orleaps 
at 7¢@ige, and 50 hhds damaged by suction st 
5) @iihe ®, cash 

Sikits In foreign Brandy and Gin the — 
actions have been limited at previous rates. BE 
Rem commands 36@38e. Whiskey '> rather 
firmer. Sales of Obio bbls at 26@26jc. 500 Petna 
do at 254@26e, hhds at 25@25e and drudge at 
° 
ae Ay is scarce. Small sales of City Rew 
dered at 10}, and Country at 10jc } tM, cash 

TOBACCO is steady at previous rates, but the 
demand has been limited for both Leafand Manu- 


a OOL—The receipts and stocks are light, and 
there has been little doing, as manu rers 
mnase about operating until 

to come forward 


new clip commences 
Bales of 70,000 Is from 46 to 58e P BD. cash, for 
common 


umes him for thus 
ttle : 


THE SICKLES TRIAL. Mer Vans a ty ~*~ 
condense the proceedings, sing” °C! - 

for | South Carolina © at Columbia, gave to 
last, 6 a oo the «raduating ee that imstitation 6 
Gta Soe a rather a | not cheering prospect of the world on 
speech—able in parts, tncongreoas 6° | which were about to enter, when in his 

whole—and burdened, and almost made farewell he thus addressed them 
He attempted to show, in the Oran}, YoU are ee 
hat Mr ' my young friends. It bani Aristides, pei- 
place, that Mr. Sickles, im shooting Mr. Key, ,oned Soc murdered Cicero, and cracified 
bet only was not deserving of concurs, bret | Lord of Glory. The spirit of Themistocles, 
- aie ne wes | og Melitus, of Antony Cat is still im 
the second place, that Mr. Boles could not be | the "orMt sre pe 
h ty, because be was insane when '*® | at times to be by 

he pert, vivals, 


right to qgP®t better things." 

u Drama Satmizive War.—The 
last new at P 
bas a mt pause of silence, which = 
riably ‘ the house.” hero is 
a devotee of who, when about to risk 
his life with experiment in 
carbonic acids, y interrupted by 
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PHILADELPHIA. 


RAT CATCHING 
world doesn't know 


That “one-half of 


IN 
the 


how the other half lives” is an old saying, of 


whose truth we were never more convinced 
than on y. While exploring among 
the improvements of West Pai we en- 
countered an odd looking genius, with a cage 
u his back, containing a dozen or two of 
thoric and full grown rate. They were the 
ruite of a night's labor at the sta of the 
West Pb iphia Railroad Co. The rat 
catcher inf: as that he is the proprietor of 
a im which regular exhibitions of rat 
: are given three times a week. The 
average consum of rats in this pit is 
about a bund and fifty per week. The 
catcher knows all the spots in the city—where 
rate are most abundant, and there are his -— 
regularly set on every night in the year. His 
best results are obtained at the breweries, the 
i stables, and around the old and dilapi- 
dated quarters of the city. He boards every 
reign ship immediately upon ber arrival, and 
d the first a eae captures every 
rat t finds a among its timbers. 
Sometimes as many as & hundred are caught 
on a single night from one vessel. The visit of 
the rat catcher on board a newly arrived ship is 
generally met with a hearty weloome; the 
sailors—if they remain on board—entering into 
the sport with all the gusto of so many school 
boys op a chipmank hunt! 

The mode of catching the rats is by means of 
@ patent trap of large size and most ingenious 
construction. It was invented by a convict in 
the Ohio Penitentiary. It is an oblong box, 
open at beth ends, and baited with roasted 
cheese, sprinkled with oil of carroway. Mr. 
Rat smells the delicious bait and walks in. As 
he does so, he treads upon a sliding trap; this 
lets him down into a grated apartment, and 
then resumes its former position to acc 
date the next customer. A trap of this kind is 
made at each end of the box. One rat having 
entered, the box is soon filled, and when the 
exulting rat catcher visits his trap, he is almost 
certain of having a satisfactory spoil. When 
the stock on hand becomes large, our rat 
catcher deposits the sarplus in a suitable re- 
ceptacle, ready for use when wanted. Some- 
times he has on hand a thousand at a time. 
They are fed meanwhile upon dead pigs, or 
whatever offal of the sort may be procurable, 
and the speed with which they will convert 
such a carcase into a polished skeleton, should 
be seen to be fully understood, Frequently, an 
order is received from New York for a supply 
of ** good, lively rats,’’ regardless of price, and 
in such case the rat catcher often finds it more 
profitable to —y the engagements of his own 

it, and forward his game elsewhere. Our in- 
same assures us that he received 850 a week 
or two ago for an equal number of rats, and 
that the purchaser never expended money with 
leas reluctance than in perfecting the bargain. 
What renders the matter the more noteworthy 
is that the entire fifty rats referred to were 
taken on a single night, in a culvert in the vi- 
cinity of Walnut street wharf. 

Oar rat catching genius informed us that he 
had secured four assistants, and was about to 
devote his whole attention for some days to the 
market hovels, as soon as they are removed. 
He has a number of Scotch terriers trained to 
capture rats without breaking their bones, aud 
with the aid of these and his traps his antici- 
pation is that he will secure a very large lot of 

is peculiar game when the pavement of the 
hoveis is torn up. The rat catcher's apparatus 
is now at a tavern in the vicinity of the new 
Western Market house. By reading the papers 
the rat catcher has learned that the shanties in 
that vicinity will be removed on Friday, or 
thereabouts, and is ready to annihilate the 
muacine species who have burrowed there from 
time immemorial. Mr, Cateber says that, in 
this vicinity, unless he bags two thousand rats, 
he shall be greatly disappointed. It is altoge- 
ther likely that his expectations are not at all 
extravagant, as the ground beneath the hovels 
is fairly riddled with rat holes, and the family 
has enjoyed entire immunity from capture ever 
since the shanties were first erected. 

In Paris, if we read correctly, rat skins are 
converted into “kid'’ gloves. If this be the 
case, why could not the business of rat catch- 
ing be rendered profitable for other purposes 
than that of making watches for dogs to kill’ 
Our rat catching genius, whom we yesterday 
encountered, informs us that he is the owner of 
two good brick houses, a building that he rents 
out for a feed store at $350, and has, besides, 
about #4,000 invested im stocks, and all accu 
mulated by the business of catching rats. This 
business he has followed from childhood, ha- 
ving been taught its mysteries by his father, 
who was a Scotch rat catcher. We took the 
pains to verify his statement, believing it at 
first to be apocryphal, but found it strictly true. 

After this, we shall never again doubt that 
ove-half the world lives in blissful ignorance as 
to the mode of existence pursued by the other 
half.— North American. 





Ay Ixcipent ov THE Sickies Trial —Excessive 
Bap Taste or Certaw Lapies.—A Washington 
correspondent says:—‘'A striking demonstra- 
tion of female sentiment here took place last 
night, when (ieorge Sickles, father of the - 
soner, wax surprised by a visit at his hotel of 
some tweuty ladies, who came in a body to ex- 
press their sympathy for his son, and to say 
that if he thought it would give any comfort to 
the accusea they would daily present them- 
selves, with many more, at the Court House. 
The person at the bead of the deputation was a 
Venerable woman of some threescore years, and 
she used the strongest expressions of commis- 
eration for the prisoner. ‘ We demand his dis- 
charge,’ she said, ‘on behalf of our sex. Let 
him be convicted, and the libertine obtains new 
liceuse. Let Lim be vindicated, and virtue re- 
uires new guarantee.’ 

“Mr. Sickles, Sen., made a feeling acknow- 


ledgment im reply to this novel but touching 
y 


dispiay of good and virtuous sentiment b 
ladies in this community. He said he would 
not take upon himeelf the responsibility of 


answering their inquiry, but he would make | great pleasure to be alone, especially when you 
known to his unfortanate son this spontane- | have 
ous act of sympathy by a land of noble wo- | 


Men, apd he was sure it would be most grate 
ful to his feeiings.”’ 


Weatuex Pxepictiox.—A correspondent of 
the Scientific American, named J. Royal, of 
White Kook, lilinois, furnishes that paper with 
the following weather prediction. He professes 


to be able to foretell the weather one year in pliment, let me remind you that you occupy 


advance for any locality where there is an 
manac calculated. Here is the prophecy :— 
“The first half of April will be wet, the last 
half fair; the first week in May will be wet, 
the balance fair; the first half of June will be 
fair,ghe last half changeable; July will begin 
ani Wha with a few days of changeable weather, 
leaving the middle of the month dry; August 
will have @ great many wet days; September 
will set im fair, but the balance of the month 
Will be changeable, the last part being wettest. 
Vcteber, changeable, gradually increasing to 
Wetuess , November, like the preceding, only 
commencing fairer and ending wetter ; ee 
ber, fair weather."’ On this, we are tola, we 
may rely, with the exception of September, 
Where there bas ‘to be added the extra stormy 
Weather, caused by the sun crossing the lines,” 
This truly depends on the prevailing winds at 
the time; if tne winds be southerly, the month 
will be wet; if uortherly, it will be as dry as 
if the sum were at bis extreme distance from 
the line. 


the greatest belies of society, dressed as “* Di 
Plomacy.’’ She had the double mask of Janus, 
one side of ber bead smising and the other 
frowning. She had « pen in one hand and a 
buckier in the Other. Tuen she danced a cu- 
neous Bew dance, called the l/itimatum, which 


Ar a late faney-ball at Paris, appeared one of | 


consists of taking one step forward and oad 


backward ! 











ants. — Longfeliow. 


| sales of 10,000 bbis at $5,205, 50. 
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invited the celebrated publicist to come and see | bottle mort 6 pr ot im | who think or read, it is astonishing how dificult 
%. You ean unde 8 the emt t of ™ sorip g ‘ it isto meke husbands aod fathers understand 
the husband in thuslearning that the first bust | DAVIS'S PAIN KILLER. —Bvery mother and } a) Moralecred’” tty rfnd | thet women have any need of such an assistant in 
was now complicated with a second. However | housekeeper must often act asa family physician $1 Chee . their dally labors. What eaterprising former te 
he went to see it. He gased upon it « long in the numerous illnesses and accidents ocour a tv ™ = | there who does not take an interest in the patents 
time, for he found it a remarkable resemblance ome Sane ~| Faby ty 4 many of these a bop ~ “| for apotinn aoe, pd = and ane to 
. cases, eu vis ‘ain Killer, and - water 4) | procure them ’ what en rmer's 
as well as a chef d'awore of art. It was the | iio.’ i¢ an indiepensable article in the medicins ot ba Ay ab 35 | wife does not remember the —~ ge Ae own 


same incomparable woman who, during fifteen 
years, suffered his shared his abuse, 
lived in his struggles, triamphed 
victories. He went in presence of this almost 
breathing im said, 


box. In diarrhea, it has been used and effected 
cures. For outs and bruises it has been invalua- 
ble. —N. Y. Eraminer. 


ion, and now, it is IT “MINISTERS TO A MIND DISEASED.” 





that when his political or financial —Dyspepsia and its concomitant evils, result in 
tions tail, when his aspirations meet a reverse, bodil as well as mental sufferi The Oxygena- 
or his wife has a capr he starts on a pilgri- | ted Bitters in restoring the d ive organs to 


mage to the studio of the artist, to complain to 
the other, and to seek consolation under the in- 
fluence of her benignant smile. So true it is 
that there is nothing like goodness and talent 
to attach us to the memory of the dead. 


perfect health, restores the mind to its natural 
vigor. 








MARRIAGES. 
A SivovLak Story.—Aatiquaries and connois- 


| Oy Marri i be 
seurs have been recently discussing a subject 7” Marriage notices must always be accom- 
which, if true, must prove of the highest in- | Panied by « responsible name. 
terest to the entire civilised world. This is no : : 
less than the discovery of a brass plate on | n third-day, the 12th instant, according to the 
which is engraved in Hebrew, what . =~ order <“o Society 5 pang Rosent K. East- 
‘*a correct transcript of the sentence of death | num, of this city, to Miniam Ivins, of Bristol, Pa 
ronounced against Jesus Christ,’’ and which | On the 5th instant, by the Rev. Wm. 0. John- 
word for word as follows :— | oom, Mr. Ronert McCurcueon, to Miss Ann 
“Sentence i by Pontius Pilate, in- | veLas, both of this city. 
nda coy Lame iy ha | yn ge i Maen 
Jesus of Nazareth shall suffer death by the < om, Rene Saaee, 
cross. In the seventeenth year of the reign of | to Sire. Sapoanee W. Baapoocs, < & elty. 
the Emperor Tiberias, and on the 25th of the | yy a the Tth instant, by the Rev. W. Kenaey, 
r. Anprew Oviven, to Mies Kare, daughter of 
month of March, in the most holy city of Jeru- | 
: Lewis H. Doblebower, both of this city. 
salem, during the pontificate of Annas and Caia |“ Os the 7th instant, by the Rev. Dr. Blackwood, 
phas, Pontius Pilate intendant of the province My itexny Muxstow, to Miss Dona Gamoue. 
of Lower (Galilee, sitting in judgment in the | hoth of this city 
presidential seat of the pretor, sentences Jesus | On the 9th instant, by the Rev. Wm. Barnes, 
of ae SS ona es S Saeee — i. done © Lycert, to Miss Mennisan Huoues, 
; as numerous anc us testi- | both of New Castle county, Del. 
monies of the prove: 1. Jesus is | On the 7th instant, by the Rev. Mr. Mann, Mr 
misleader; 2. He has excited the people to se- | Groner Levnsen, Eeq, of Germany, to Misg 
dition ; 3. He is an enemy to the iaws; 4. He | Hanwanm Learen, of Salem, N J 
calls Himself the Son of God; 5. He calls Bim- | — On the 10th ultimo, by the Rev. A. Christman 
self falsely the King of Israel; 6. He went into | Mr. Jon Benner, to Mise Sanan M. Tayton 
the Temple, followed by a maltitade carrying | both of this city 


palms in their hands. (Orders the first centu- 
DEATHS. 


rian, Quirilius Cornelius, to bring Him to the 
place of execation. Forbids all persons, rich | 

CH” Notices of Deaths must always be acoom- 
panied by a responsible name 











or poor, to prevent the execution of Jesus. 
The witnesses who have signed the execution | 
against Jesus are—1l. Daniel Robani, Vharisee ; 
2. John Zorobabel; 3. Raphael Robani; 4. Ca- 
pet. Jesus to be taken out of Jerusalem through 
the gate of Tournea.’’ 

On the reverse of the plate are inscribed the 
words, ‘‘A similar plate has been sent to each 
tribe.’’ The plate was originally discovered in 
the year 1250 in the city of Aguill, in the king- | 
dom of Naples, where it remained until it was 


| 
| 





On Saturday, April 2d, at the residence of Isaac 
Newton, Jr, Ridley, Del. county, Pa., Cuances | 
Jonneon, in his 84th year 

On the Ith instant, Mrs. Many, wife of Wm. K. | 
Lippincott, aged 32 years | 

On the 11th instant, Josern Caowpgrn, Sr. aged 


- 4 : 64 years | 
found by the commissaries of art in the French | Gy the 12th instant, Tuomas M. Canman, aged | 
army in Italy; the French translation was | 59 years ; | 
made literally by meimbers of this commission, | (jn the 11th instant, Hannay G. WiLtiams, aged | 
and a fac-simile of the plate was engraved, | 45 years 
which was eventually bought by Lord Howard On the 11th instant, Jonn Leatruenacny, aged 
for 2,59 franca. he statement is derived | 55 years 


On the 10th instant, KRaanorna, wife of James 
Christian, aged 28 yearr. 
On the 10th inetant 
57 yeare 

On the ¥th instant, Jang Goapos, wife of Amos 
Stackhouse, aged 59 years 

On the 10th instant, Lawaesce Garennam, aged | 
27 years 

Un the ¥th instant, Hexnierta © 
H. Wilson, aged 36 years 


from the ‘‘ Kolnische Zeitang,’’ one of the most 
honorable and powerfal journals to be found in 
Germany, and is therein put forward in all good 
faith. Kven from such a source, however, it 
must be received with doubt, when one con- 
siders the facility with which such a story | 
could be fabricated, the difficulty of tracking 
its origin, and the temptation held oat by the 
enormous sale which duplicates and photo- | 
raphic reproductions of the plate would un- | 
doubtedly find. It isto be trusted that some | 
antiquary of undeniable position will take the 
matter in hand. i 


} 
Lewis Desozear, aged | 
| 
| 


wife of Dr. J 





BANK NOTE LIST. 
Cornrectep ror Tue Satcrpay Kventva Poe, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 

Philadelphia, April 1, 1859. 


Many books 
Wise men have said, are wearisome, who reads 
Incessantly, and to his reading brings not 





A spirit and judgment equal or superior PENNSYLVANIA Gronota 
Uncertain and unsettled still remains solv bke par to 4-10 ~ Solvent banks 5 dis | 
, on Relief notes 410 dix Soutm CAROLINA 
Deep versed in books, and shallow in him uf. eng, Rely bhe 4 dis 
pa Rervection wy an Inian Lowen.—It is a) cory pie par to 4 dis ALABAMA 
DeLawane Solv bke 1 to 3 die 
atthe - Solv bks par to 4 dis Misstssiret 
pour swestheen wah y - MARYLAND All bks uncertain 
p@ ‘Mr. Timothy,’ said a young lady, | pajimore b dis Lovisiama 
| who had been showing off her wit at the ex- | = lv bke gto } die Solv bks , 1 dis 
“ smnind be New Youre yuto 
pense of adangler, ‘you re mind me of aba). te bhe par to 4 dis| Solv bles i dis 
rometer, that is filled with nothing in the up- Maine Kenrucer 
per story.”” ‘Divine Almira,’’ meekly replied | Solv bhe« i dis Solv - idis 
‘ é New Hawrsaing NDLAMA 
her adorer, ‘‘in thanking you for that com Solv bke } dis | State beak 1 dis 
Venmont ILutsois 
my upper story."’ Solv bks t dix Solv bk« 14 die 
2@ No race in this country wil! be despised ite 7 ar TicuT sl eit hes ni _ 
| which makes money. If we had in Boston or” yageqem aie ont Tonsesses 
New York ten ourang outangs with 4 million | Solv bk« i dis Old banks 2d 
of dollars each, they would visit in the best | _ . “reece pe ae WIGAN we 
pov a se » 
society; we should leave our cards at their | Vingimta Wisconsis 
doors, and give them snug little dinner parties. | Solv bke _ § to 2B dis! Solv ble 14 dis 
—Christian Examiner, Dist. or CoLumpia. Texas 
| Bolv bs j dis Commercial and Ag 
gar It is said, that at sight of the Apollo, Nonrm Carotima ricultural bank 
the human body insensibiy dilates, and takes | Soly bk» }toldis| Galveston 10 dis 
a prouder attitude. So, in the contemplation | Sete — 1 ate 
of a noble life, the soul should feel itself exalt | 
ed and made more glorious yet.—/mile Sou- | 
veatre | JJoR 50 CENTS 1 Ww ILL SEND 
. : . , KECEIPTS for making Artificial Honey 
BO Waar m a Cowerme’—A young lady) fi.ces Chemical Compound, Parkes Burning 
of more beauty than sense; more accomplish- | Fluid, Launder’s Secret, Prof Williamson + Corn 
; , and Wart Salve and Starch Polish Address 
| ments than learning: more charm of person |S L. RAYMOND, P.M. Show's Point, Ilincis 
| than grace of mind: more admirers than | 
friends ; more fools than wise men for attend- FORTUNE FOR $1.00, —I will een! 


A 


for $1.00, a SECKET ART OF CATCHING 
| Fisii im any water, a+ fast as you can pull them 
out. Address HIRAM KR BROWN 

it Kasrtport Maine 


300 


For particulars, address 
ap23-2t 


NEW YORK MARKETS. 
April 16 —BREADSTUFFS—Flour bucyant— 
Wheat firm 
AGENTS WANTED), to engege io 
anew, lucrative and honorable basines+ 
M M. SANBOKN, 
Brasher Falls, N.Y 


} 
sales unimportant. Corn very dull at 83(@47e for | 
yellow, mixed nominal at 53@84e_—— Pork heavy | 


at $16,587); $17 for Mess, and $12.50 for Prime. 
Lard dul. Whiskey dull at 26jc 


SALL, New York P. 0., 


300) 


from § 


SILK AND STAPLE 
| 
DRY GOODS. 


L. J. LEVY & cO.,| 


Have now open a choice assortment of 
| 


NEW SPRING GOODS,| 


Chiefly of their own importation, which they offer 
at the lowest prices at which goods of similar 
descriptions are sold in the city 


EVERY VARIETY 


or 


| 


PARIS DRESS GOODS, 
SILKS, MOUSSKLINKS, 
ORGAN DIES, LAWNS, CHINTZES, 
SHAWLS, LACES, HOSIERY, 
LINEN SHERTINGS, 
WHITE GOODS, 
BOYS’ WKAK, 
FLANNELS, 
Ae., &e., &e., | 


Will be found in complete and full assortment 


809 AND SIL CHESTNUT STREET, 


PHILADELVHIA, 


F YOU ARE BALD, and wish « good head 
of HAIR, EYEBROWS, MOUSTACHE 
WHISKERS grown quickly, or the color of your 
HIRD 
and receive hie valuable 


or 
hair changed, inclore four stamps to Prof 


book, containing full instructions to aceomplish 


these objects ap2s. st 


A GREAT WORK FOR AGENTS! 
JUST PUBLISIIED, 
THE PILLAR OF FIRE; 


on, 
ISRAEL IN BONDAGE. 


Leing an account of the Wonderful Seenes in the 
Life of the Son of Pharaoh « Daughter (Moser 


| menders in the ay 
| In, Whowe little bills fo 


23, 1869. 7 
RATES OF ADVERTISING. 








given up, and the warm winter cloak she has been 
obliged to forego, that “ husband’ might become 
the possessor, in the spring, of some new-fangled 
plough, or wonderful reaper, that is to do away 
with two thirds of the labor and three-fourths of 
the time usually expended upon his meadows 
and flelds 

We were recommending a short time since to « 


| wealthy farmer the purchase of a Rewing Machine 


for his delicate and overtasked wife, who, in addi 
tion to her household matters had a family of ten 
to mend and make for, when he turned impatient 
ly away, saying, that he had to go to the city to 
purchase new farming utensils, coleudia net - 
even $50 for eo foolish an affeir, that his wife's 
fingers were as good sewing machines as he need 
ed, they had served her well so far, and would 
continue to dose, If no one put nonsense in her 
head = All this and much more he said, and start 
od for the city, bringing home when he came a 
model reaper, a neweorn sheller, and last, not 
least, » pair of fancy fowls, price $40 

A year or two sinee a lady in Chester county, 
Pa., invented a butter worker, a mort efficient and 
complete affair She exhibited it in the market, 
and farmers whoee business it was to vell batter 
gathered around it, admired its epeedy and «kill 
ful manner of doing work, agreed that it was a 
fine thing, but oame to the conelusion, one and 
all, that their wives could work butter well enough 
to sell, and they desired nothing better Excel 
lent economists’ profound caleulators' it never oe 
curred to them that human sewing machines and 
flesh and blood batter workers were liable some 
o give out and stand in need of repair and 
that they, as well as all other machines, 








tim 
reat 
might be taxed beyond their strength, and that 
of physicians, might come 
r medicines would be likely 
to erteoed the price of one or more good, substan 
tial Sewing Machines, of a half deren wooden buat 
ter workers Setting humanity and justioe aside 


jand looking at the question in a business light 


merely, making slaves or machines of women does 
not pay 

We commenced this article not for the purpose 
of scolding hushands and fathers, but to impress 
upon them the injustice and selfishness of whieh 
they are guilty in withholding from their f.milles 
almost the only article whieh they can procure for 
them, that will materially lighten and make 
pleasant to them one of the mort fatiguing of their 
manifold domestic duties Sewing Machines of 


| the best make may now be procured at the low 
| a of $50 00 


There are some in the market to 
ve had for $20 and $50 00. but thoee are worth 
leas, and money spent upon them ts thrown away 
Of the three prominent Machines now before the 


| public, we have used two and carefully watched 
the working of the third and honestly believe 
GROVER & BAKEIUS to he the very beat we have 
neen It is #0 simple in ite construction thata 
child might learn to work it, and ts equal in «peed 
toany There ie no rewinding of cotton of rill, 
| as it sews from the regular spools It ie readily 
kept tn order, aud the strength, beauty, and dara 
bility of the stitch cannot be eacetled This we 
have had the moet eatiefactory proof of, as we are 


from bis Youth to the Ascent of Sinai, Compri 
ring, as by an eye witness his Miracles before 


Pharoah, the Vassage of the Med Sea, and the 
Reception of the Law on Mount Sinai hy 
Rev. J H. INGRAHAM, sathor of © PRINCE 


OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID $1 25 


1 HAVE JUST BOUL GIT 10,000 of the FINEST 
EDITION of the ABOVE WORK, and am prepared 


to OF allorders AT THE LOWEST WHOLESALE 
CASH PRICES 


Address all orders to 


AVAN Publisher 


‘, ‘s 


8300 Chestnut Ft Vhilada, l'a 
N. B.—G. G. EB. has just issued a new deserip 
tive Catalogue of the w Hook with induce 
ments to Agent» which is mailed free to any ad 

| dress apie ot 


O VOU WANT ELE NURTANT Wits 
KERS of MOUSTACHIEST [feo my 


ONGUENT will force them to grow beavily upon 
the smoothest face within 
| application, without «tam or 


sia weeks after the first 
injury to the rkin 


























Price $1) 9 Sent by mail. free to any addrew 

R G GRAHAM No 000 Nasrau St NY 

rt 
hI r 
ant 
CHEAPEST 
A427 1 i ; bik I 
COCOIN E. 
PRErAKHD } oui wire 
COCOANUT OIL. 
~-0are 

Tas Preparate Hh possess ttractiimary 
properties for preserving at i tifying the 
hair and aleo restoring ite naturally luxuriant 
and Klorsy appewance 

One apy ication, however barch the hau may 
be, renders it eoft and gioesy 

It is admitted to t« the beet and cheapest 
hair dressug t ” i 

PHALON & SON, 

Ne 7,407 « Krowtwe New Vork of 
all bettere will ree att a, al * 
put wp and cent Wont bet wuts, balfy 
conte = For ele Dore sts 

T. Kh Perens 4 1 es 3) Chestnut nil 
Phileadelpbia, Wh lewale Moot 
ap 23 uf 

AGENTS WANTED, to engage io 


a new and honorable business, by which 
to $5 per day can be re lised = For full 
M. M. BANBUKN 


particulars address 
Brasher Palle, N.Y 


apl6-2t 


now wearing garments which have been tm active 


service for the last four years, in which the sewing 
remains o¢ firm and perfect as whea fret per 
formed We have never had a seam to rip or give 
way 
" ’ ’ ’ wee 
TE HOME MELODIST; 
(Cols belion of one 
IV HALL Ales FOR Ta Valeb oNhy 
Handeomely b Muslin \ unique and 
charming little volume lriee only ote 
by mail free of stage 
Pubtohed by OLIVE M DET Natu ' 
' “ , 
o 
THE SABBATH-SCHOOL, BELL. 
A new ect fh Hymne and Tunes 
otigine! and standard carefall) and emp ly arrang 
ed as low, Duets Te cou ( horuses and Ob 
ruses andfor Organ Melode r Vine This book 
ntainet rly 2 Iiymne and bane mn lieone of 
the beet colleetit alt b ' ever ued 
rice 12 cents, §* per bundred, portage | cet 
Viegantly bound, 20 cents $15 per handee post 
aye ent Among th urge number new and 
popular tune taeyv he foand hind W is ome 
Never [ne The \ fr Hlesven, a iod 
is There lhene were ing t me fis thee 
cand children and achers at t iny howl 
Ceiebration and | nited States Teachers Conwen 
tion at Jayne « Mall, Philadelphia, by the Miswes 
Laure and Nettie Tremaine of Krowklyn NY 
and were highly appreeiated Nearly ten thou 
cand copies have been scold within wiaty days 
They have been introduced inte some of the largeet 
schools in New York i Brooklyo Among the 
number are Dr Tyoge Ur Hutton « Der 
lette « and Dr MeLane Just publiched by 
HOKACK WATERS, Agen 
apift 2 $83 Broadway \ 3 


SECRET ART OF CATCHING FISH 
In any water aefs — prene i them out. and 
UNION AGENCY i’ 


cent! 


mar2f acelale KI 


'OMETHING ShW. Sonate Wastes 
i Business bonoralue Will pay a weekly calery 
from $18 to § | capital re ed Ne 

hambug I particular lowe stamp and 
address A HK MARTIN 

deot. 26 Plaistow, New Hampshire, 
~ AGENTS WANTEDD—To ell 
ry. ( ( 0”) four new inventions Agents bave 
made over $2) 000 on one—-better than all other 
similar agencies Bend four stamps and get #0 
psere of particulars, gratu 

febS 1 EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass 


7. 
EVER TRIUMPHANT! 











the lead in the manufacturing of the best Safes 


the country 
Pacarea, Pas, 


Fi 
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TRASDALE & REID. 


618 MARKET STREET. 


| > Parenti 

las constantly on hand a assortment of the 

cole brated BRICAN, BNGLIBH ead BWIs8 

WATCHES, warranted securate time keepers, 

which he ts selling lower than ever offered, W 

sale and Retail, also, Jewelry and Silver and Ai 

ver plated Ware of every style Orders sent to 

any part of the United Atates 

No. Gi MARKET &8T., Cor Decatur 
mt 


moh 36 
GENTS 64 TO 610 PEK DAY it 
L\ New Articles of Utility, Novelty, Beauty, 
Baleability, demanded in every Family, Offve, 
and Manufhetory Presenting stron 1% and 
Profitable Inducements for Merchants, Postmas 
ters, and Traders, either Looal or Travelling, 
throughout the Union Books containing de 
scriptions, terms, references, and notlees, mailed 


free, om application te 
DI BESTOR, 


Importer of Watohes and Manufacta Jeweler, 
No 34 Bouth &., 





| Yor« 
| Inereasing patronage indieate the sativfaction “Pal 


| to every applicant 


feb26 cowts Philada , Pa 


‘INVENTORS, PATENTS, PATENTBES 


CIRCULARS of “ ADVICE HOW TO PRO- 
CURB PATENTS VOR NEW INVEN 
TIONS” are sent free by MUNN ACO , Editors 
| of the Relentifice American, upon application 

mar26 mt Offer, No 39 sk Row, NY 


BOOK AGENTS! 

WANTED), to eel! RAPID SELLING Valuable 
| Family Works, at Low paices, wird twremeeting 

contents, and Buperbly Colored Plates. For 
clroulars, with full particulars apply, if you live 

Kast, to HENKY HOWK, $608 Nassau Street, New 

York, if you live West the same, 888 Main St, 
| Clneinnat! mbils-0f 








«PHILADELPHIA. SS 


This ARM and HAND are so perfect imitations 
of nature that the wearer's loss le quite unnotioed 
The joints of the elbow, wrist, Gngers and thamd 
are all gracefully moved by elastic tendons, and 
rendered asefal to the wimust ectent 
| THE PATENT LEG has been in ase 12 years, 
| aad the inventor has received overall competitors) 

Ofty mort honorary awards from distinguished and 

sclentific section in the principal etties of the 

world, among which are the great Mepate o 

the Wonton « Raaipitioss in Lospos and New 
Nearly 3,000 limbs in daily uve, end ea 


were Patent has given 
Pamphlets giving full Information, sent gratis 
HW. FRANK PALMER 
37G Chestnut St. Mhilada. 


£2,000 A YEAR. 


ANY PEMSON (Lady of Gentleman | in the Uni 
ted States, porsessing a emall capital of from §3 
to $7 can enter inte an easy and respectable busi 
by which from 65 $10 per bar cans oe 


oolfily 





hess 
weaciont = Por partioulars, addres with stamp.) 
ACTON 4°60 
oot 10 tf 40 North Siath *t . Philade 


\ TANTED! AGENTS, EVERYWHERE 
t 


» well by subseription some of the best 
Religious Historical and Biggraphical Books put 
lished Active and industrious Voung Men, hae 
ving but a email capital will fod this basiness 
very pleasant, and aflording @ profit of from §2.00 
to $1.00 per da Hur publications are adapted 
to supply the Literary wants of every fami and 
contain to objectionable matter whatever 

Por full particular acdilrene 

LEAKY & GETZ, BP h 

febiv the No @36 NN e old Street Phile 
\ AMPA’ ACOLSTIC OL, The 
, sue an! ly cure tor DEAPRNI 
Aleo JACKS) PIL aol TETTER PME 
(ATION For wale by Ib JAYNE & SON 

janl eowtf 202 Chestnut ot Phila 

ve~ RK. DOLLARD, |. 

\ + )i Chestnut Street, / sg 


° 


yw 


reltaparr 


/ PREMIER ARTISTE 
HAIR. 


? 


Inventor of the eclebrated GOSSAMER VENTI 
LATING Witveant FL Artic DAN Lol races 
Instructions to ef l aud thet to 
measure t! row cure 

/ “ / ’ 
No 1 ti mbottt 

head i torebead 
. } * hk os far ee 
ver ol aid 
neck ‘iver forehead 
b ear ear a» ter as re 
‘ bey yuited 
4. — Hy eart fiver the orown 
round the forehead of the heal 

He hae alwaye reaty for scale @ eplendid stock of 
tients Wigs, Loapee Ladws Wigs hall Wigs 
Fritote Lire tur 4 beautifully manufac 
tured ani as *) @s any establiohmer n the 
1 niet Letters from any part of the w twilre 
ceive attent ' ely 


EMPLOYMENT 
$50 8 MONTH aol ALL BAPENSES 


Pain, AN AGENT Is WANTED every 
town and County in the | “tat to engage 
na respectable and casy t oom. by whieh the 
stove profite may be certainly realired Fur fur 
ther particulars adire J HENRY WARK. 
NER. CORNER OF BhooMeE AND MERCEK 
STREETS, NEW youR CIty apy é 
POOR ACE NTS WANTED, to (sora 
ts popular eelumg work A large w 
mission all wed Address GEORGE SAVAGE 
New York 


GESTS WANTED 85 to $10 per day 
i All may apply Send a red stamp, 
for paruiculare, to ) EARL. 
feb26 Sm 120 Franklin St. N 


preat 
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8. ———— 
Wit and 


Sms a Doa.—The following is as old aw 
the bilis, but cur younger readers may not 
have seen it — 

Dick Lasybones was the owner of « large 
dog, which it cost as much to keep as two pigr 

have dome; and the dog, besides, as 
useless ; may, he was worse than useless, for, 
im addition te the expense of keeping, he took 
up house room, and greatly annoyed Dick's 
wife. 

“Plague take the dog!" said she; “ Mr. 
Lasybones, I do wish you would sell him, or 
Kill him, or do something or other with him. 
He's more plague than his ueck is worth, al- 
ways lying im the chimmey corner, and eating 
more than {t would take te maintain three 
ehiidren ; | wonder you will keep such « use 

“Well, well, my dear,” said Dick, “say no 
mere about it. I'l) get rid of him one of these 
days.” 

This was intended as a mere get-off on the 
part of Trick, but as his wife kept daily din- 
ning in his ears about the dog, be was, at 
length compelled to take some action on the 
suliect. 

Well, wife,"’ said he, one day, a he came 
im, ‘I've sold Jowler./’ 

“Have you, '"' said she, brighten 
img up at the good news. ‘I'm very glad of 
it. How much did you sell him for, my | 
dear’ 

“Pitty dollars." 

“Pitty dollars! what! fifty dollars for that 
dog' How glad [ am! That will bay us a 
good cow. Bat where's the money, my 
love '"’ 

“Money !"’ said Dick, shifting bis cigar lazily 
to the other corner of hie mouth, ‘'I didn't get 
any money! | took two puppies at twenty five 


dollars apiece." 


New Hos of Reem -—A wag has made ap 
the following summary of what he calle the 
 Imalienable Rights of Americans," and which 
are not enumerated in the Declaration of Inde 

To know any trade or business without ap | 
prettoceship or expertence. | 

To marry q@ithout regard to fortune, state of | 
health, position, or opinion of parents or 
friends. 

To have wife and children dependent on | 
contingencies of business, and, ia case of sad 
den death, leave them wholly unprovided for. 

To pat off upon hireling strangers the lite 
very, mora!, and religious education of chil. 


























dren 

Te teach children no goo! trade, hoping they 
will hare, when grown up, wit enough to live | 
en the tudustry of other people. 

To enjoy the general sympathy when made | 
bankrupt by reckless speculations. 

To cheat the Government, if possible. j 

To hold office without being competent to | 
discharge ite duties. 

To build houses with nine and six inch 
walle and go to the funerals of tenants, fire 
men, and others, killed by their fall, weep 
ing over the mysterious diapensations of l'rovi 
deuce. 

To build up cities and towns without parks, 
public squares, broad streets, or ventilated 
blocks, and call pestilence a visitation of God 


Hw Yoryvorn Dava—Mr, T is a pro 
feaswt of muato, well known in the Weet, 
where hie musical abilities have given him 
considerable notoriety. It la alao a notorious 
fact, that he has « particular love for ‘the 
bowl,"’ and Uppling seems to hare become a 
second nature to him 

it i» a common practice with him, when en 
gaced at comoerts, to step ont during the per 


formance of thore parts where hie services 
are wot particularly required, and lodulge his 
drinking propensities in the nearest saloon, 

lt happened one night, at a concert, that a 
raging thiret seized him as usual As illluck | 
woolt have it, he was needed to appear in the 
next piece, which would be in so short a time 
am net to allow of hie leaving the building. 
He steppe! into one of the side, or dressing. | 
rooms, where he found Mr. &— , the owner 
of the hall. He tnquired of Mr, 8 if he 
had anything to drink. Mr. 8——— informed 
him that be conld accommodate him with a 
glass of water. Mr. T— 
ment, and then, a» if driven to desperation, he 


— heeftated a mo 


en amet 

* Well, let’ 

Mrs 
he drank 
remarbet, with a sigh 

“Mrs that puts me in mind of my 


gear due 


have it." 
handed him the water, which | 
then retarning the empty glass, he 


Dm Saakersane Srepy Law 


is as old as Malone, was decided (np Albany, on 
the authority of Shakespeare himself, When 
Professor Joseph Heary, of the Smithsonian In 
stitution, had reported to the Allanuy Imetitute | 
some investigations In the phenomena of the 
so-called ‘ Spiritualiam,’’ Professor MeCoy. of 
the Albany Law “bool, stated that duriag his | 


firet and only visit to a “mediam,’” be put | Christison eat at the head of the table with he I five bushels of fresh, 
! 


this jaestion direct --'' Shadapeare, ded yow ever 
stunt y The answer was rapped out, by 


aw" 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


THE BALLAD OF ELEANORE. 





(We need hardly remind oar readers of the Ore 


erected by King Edward 1. wherever bis wife's 


corpes stopped on ite way to interment at West 
mineter | 
Ob. fairer thee vermillion 
Bhed upon western shies. 
Was the blash of that rweet Castilian 
Girl, with the deep brown eyes— 
As ber happy heart grew Grmer, 
In the strange bright days of yore, 
When she beard young Edward mermur 
‘1 lowe thee, Eleanore | 


ry theo ak. 3 A. 
Of the wind ‘mid coder ond lime 
Is love to @ timorour maiden's 
Heart, in the freeb spring time . 
Sweeter than waves thet mutter 
And break on a sinuous shore, 
Are the songs her fancies alter 
Te brown eyed Eleanore. 





They twain went forth together 

Away oer the Midland Main, 
Through the golden rammer weather, 

Teo Byria + mystic plain 
Together, toil and danger 

And the death of their loved ones bore, 
And perils (rom Peynim, stranger 

Than death to Kleanore 


Where Lincoln « towers of wonder 
Soar high o'er the vale of Trent, 
Their lives were torn asunder, 
To her home the good Queen went 
Her corre to the tomb he carried, 
With grief at his heart's stern core ; 
And where'er at night they tarried, 
Rose « Cross to Bieanore 


As ye trace & meteor'’s onset 
By « line of silver rain 
As ye trace « regal runset 
Hy streaks of » saffron rtain- 
Be to the Minster holy, 
At the west of London's roar 
May ye mark bow, eadly, slowly, 
Vassed the corse of Blesnore 


Deck to where lances quiver 
Rtraight back, by tower and town, 
By bill and wold and river—- 
For the love of Reotlend’s crown 
Dat ah’ there ie woe within him 
For the face he shall see no more 
And conquert cannot win bir 
From the love of Eleanore 


Veare after, sternly dying 
In his tent by the Solway Rea 
With the breeres of Beotland flying 
(er the wild sands, wide and [ree 
His dim thoughts sadly wander 
To the happy days of yore 
And he sees, in the gray shy yonder 
The eyes of his Eleanore 


Time murt destroy thore crosses 
Kalsed by the Poot King 
That as long as the blue rea tosses 
As long ae the skylarks sing, 
As long ae London's river 
Ulides stately down to the Nore 
Men chall remember ever 
Hlow be loved Queen Hleanore 
Dublin Unieeruty Magatine 


A Bauwon Urow Mayx.—Who preached that 
men were only monkeys, who had rabbed of 
thelr tails’ I wish I had his bust 1 would 
give it the place of honor in my house, Hy 
Jove! 1 bellewe we are all (lorillas, and Owen, 
the paturalist, huows i, bat is too polite to 
say eo. After | don't hnow bow many thou 
sand years, and I don't care, but we'll take 
the orthodos «ix, and say that after six thou 
sand years of working, fighting, thinking, wor 
shipping of Shasters and Korans and Bibles 
of kings and priests and parliaments and re 
publics of sermons aud books aud bewapapers 

of marchings of intellect and countermarch 
ings of religion of altars aud temples and 
churches and chapels 
thousand years of learning 


in a worl, 
how to live, what 
have we come to’ The 
elvilized, the most intellectual, the most reli 
gious part of the globe, is content to leave it to 
the decision of one bad man whether halla 
dozen countries shall be devastated with fire 
and sword, thousands of their noblest and best 
shall be slaughtered, and their wires and mo 
there sent mourning to their graves, And Man 
holds up his bead, and talks of his being the 
image of his Creator, [tell you we are iflotic io 
rillas, and shall be dug up by the next race that 
inhabits this planet, and shown in their ma 
swords, pens, and prayer 
liustrating the monkey 


seuma, with our 


books in glass oases 
(Litenawy Casette. ) 


ape linens harley Dived « 


Axe oF Down There is a well known 


story of Burns being betrayed one day into a 


According to poagh expression reganiing an arngumentatire 
the Boston Most, this literary qoeetion, which argyman, who had challenged the merits of | rejuvenate old trees, and render them produe- 
| . 


tray's Keg. We ehall here relate it, with 
the addition of place ant names, and the «til! 
more valuable adjunct of a trait of Barns’s re 
verence towants infancy. [i was at the house 
of Mr. Christisen, one of the teachers of the 
High School, that the incifent took place, the 


oooasion being a private breakfast-party. Mrs. 


infant on her kwee: and Karns was placed be 
side her. 


after six 


whole of the moat | 


The Rev. Mr. Rebb, minister of vere! with the soil thrown oat. After this has 
the “spiritual” alphabet, “Yrs He then | pougiand, one of the guests, entered upon a) been replaced, a ‘mucking’? of straw shoalkd 








| 


‘ 





tifal Al A 


these b 





| Fred eee he has made ao trif_ing mistake. 
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* Loerevene Hear so Goon," &c.—At a mask. | 
| ed ball which Louis Napolon attended in dis. 
guise, he was made to hear rather unpleasant 
‘truths. Roth the ladies who spoke them were 
foreigners, The first dialogue was as follows : 
‘Do you go to the Tuileries, madam!"’ A toss 
of the head with pretty indignation, and the | 
following answer ‘No, indeed, I should | 
think not! Who that belongs to society would | 
go to such a place?"’ The second mishap was | 
‘thie: A very pretty, silly lady fell in with a! 
domino, who amased her, and she asked him | 
who he was. ‘lam the Emperor,’’ said the | 
} domino, Ob, impossible!’ said the lady; | 
“the Emperor is so very ugly! you can't be 
the Emperor!’ though why she should have | 
so resolutely supposed her hidden companion's 
face might not be ugly, too, | am at a loss to | 
guess. The domino continued: ‘ What, then, 
you don't think the Kmperor good-looking !"’ 
“Good looking ''' retorted the fair one, ‘I 
think him drradfidly waly!"’ The domino de. | 
clined any further colloquy, and glided away. 
| What were yoa saying to the Emperor?’ 
asked M. de Morny, a minute after, of the lady. 
She stood aghast (1 told you she waasilly), and 


could not believe her ears when her new inter 
locuter over and over repeated to her that ber 
| domino had been Casar himself. —/iterary Ga: | 


| cette 


Avevaprrom or Fasniox,—The Dauphiness of 

| Auvergne, wife to Louis the Good, Duke of 
Bourbon, born 1360, is painted in a garb of 

which one half all the way down is blue, pow- 

dered with gold fleur de lys, and the other half 

| to the waist is gold, with a bine fish or dolphin 
(a cognisance, doubtiess,) on it, and from the 

waist tothe feet is crimson, with white ‘‘ ishy”’ 

| ornaments, one sleeve is blue and gold, the 
other crimson and gold. In addition to these 

abeurd garments, the women dressed their 

| heads wo high that they were obliged to wear a 
|eortof curved horn on each side, in order to 
support the enormous superstructure of fea- 
thers and furbelows. And these are what are 
meant by the ‘ horned head dresses’ so often 
referred to in old authors. It is said that when 
Isabel of Bavaria kept her court at Vincennes, 
A. D. 1416, it was neowesary to make all the 
doom of the palace both higher and wider, to 
admit the head dresses of the Queen and ber 
| ladies, which were all of this horned kind.— 


| The Art of Needlework. 


| Agricultural. 


| TRIMMING OLD FRUIT TREES. 





WRITTEN POR THE KATURDAY BVENING Poet, 


| old apple and other fruit trees which begin 

| to evince symptoms of constitutional decay, 
should be carefally praped. All old limbs and | 
decayed woot «hould be removed, and the 

| stumps protected from the air by a coating of 

Grafting wax constitutes a good ma- 

ln order thoroughly to | 


ocelent 
terial for this purpose, 


tive, it will gemerally be advisable to remove 
the soil from above the roots for the distance 
of five or six feet from the trunk, laying bare 
the main roots, and as many of the smaller 
ones a practicable, A compost formed of ome 
cart load of eld, well fermented manure, two 
bushels of Lime, one bushel of gypeum, and 
unleached wool-ashes, 
should then be placed over the roota, and co- 


out with a sharp knife, or other instrament 
suitable for the parpose, and destroyed. There 
is at pr t no questi g the better in- 
formed horticulturists and pomologists that 
this disease is caused by an insect which pierces 
the bark, and deposits its eggs in the minute 
punctures which serve as a nidus, and in 
which they are, in due course of time, deve- 
loped. The irritation produced by the insects 
causes a morbid action in the parts contiguous, 
which results in the disease which, for want of 
a more appropriate name, has been denomina- 
ted the ‘‘wart.’’ The common red cherry, and 
almost all the varieties of the plum, not even 
excepting the more hardy varieties, are often 
attacked, and not unfreqnently destroyed by 
it. The knife is the most effectual, if not the 
only remedy. AGRICULTU RIFT. 





SUNDRY ITEMS. 

Woop Asurs.—Those who have wood ashes, 
and wish their lawn to be covered with a hand- 
some growth of white clever, should pewder it 
pretty liberally with the ashes. It is also ex- 
cellent to re invigorate old gardens. (ne thing 


it will do in these old gardens—it will enable 


you to raise a crop of early turnips, sweet and 
solid ; also your radishes and many other vege- 
tables will be very much improved. 

Pacsexa =Everoaxens.—-When evergreens 
grow too rapidly and stragglingly, they should 
be shortened in, generally abscinding behind 
the previous year's growth. The leader may 
be cut off also, where a thicker or more bushy 
top is desired. Kvergreens can be pruned with 
as much safety and success as other trees. The 
Chinese arbor vite, when it gets large, usually 
becomes very bare of foliage, and shabby in 
appearance ; to remedy this, and to make it 
better than ever, cut off all the branches, up to 


| within two or three inches of the trank, leaving 


a bare pole. Ina year it will look very differ- 
ently. —(rermantown Telegraph. 

How to Maks Hews Lay.—l am somewhat 
posted im regard to hens and eggs, and | will 
give you my mode, founded upon an experi- 
ence of about five years. Up to that time, | 
was anxiously inquiring of every one how to 
make bens lay, as I generally kept about fifty, 
and would get jast egas enough for a men and 
his wife, if they both had the dyspepsia, for 
which, as all doctors admit, there is nothing 
so bad as eggs. 

Five years ago I killed off all of the old stock, 
bought twelve Bramaha, built a hen-house 12 
by 20 feet with an out<loor yant; in vold wea- 
ther confined the hens, but when not too severe 
let them out. Whitewash the house once a 
year; this keeps it free from lice. In regard 
to feed, many labor under a mistake; they 
feed too much. To keep twenty hens through 
the winter, give, say six ears corn and two 
quarts oats or buckwheat per day, about twice 
a week; also, give them shorts or bran, wet 
with warm sour milk, if you have it—if not, 
wet with warm water; make it quite wet, and 
put in a large spoonful of black pepper. Give 
them all the green stuff you can get—euch as 
cabbage leaves, apple parings, Ao. Every 


APRIL 


23, 1859. 


HINTS FOR THE SEASON. 


1. Now is the time to make boxes and put 
them up for the wrens and bine-birds, if you 
have not dome it already. There is more need 
of this than there was when the land was first 
clearel; then the birds could find hollow 
stamps of trees to build their nests in, but 
now the thrifty farmer has cleared away the 
stumps, especially around the house, so that it 
is necessary that you provide some sort of a 
| bex for them, if you wish to have their com- 
pany and hear them sing. Try it by putting 
up at least half a dozen, and see if it will not 
pay. Pat those for the wrens near the bees, 
| so that they can pick up the worms and mil- 
| lers that are almost sure to be around the 
| hive. 
| IL Plant cherry trees, and while you are 
| about it, set out enough for y If and the 
| birds. It is a great deal cheaper to set out 
trees that wil bear fruit for the birds, than it 
| is to have jast enough for yourself, and have 
| to watch them with powder and shot. Let the 
| birds have the first cherries that get ripe; if 
| there are any wormy ones, they are almost 
sure to get ripe first, and by letting the 
| birds have them, the worms will be destroyed. 
| Im setting out a great many of the fine varie- 
| thes, get those dat are known to be perfectly 
hardy. When you select cherry trees, get 
those on which you can make the limbs come 
out low, by cutting off the top so that the side 
branches will start out—no matter if within a 
foot of the ground ; it will be all the better for 











Fuxp. (affectionately taking the arm of his friend Harry—as he thinks.) —‘'Ob, do look at | the good of the tree, and it may be the means 
How well they would become your sweet sister!'’ 
Coav Heaven.—''Come now! you're running a feller." 


| of keeping the tree from being killed. If you 
want your trees to die, trim, or let them grow 
up so that a boy on a horse can ride under the 
lower limbs without danger of having his hat 
knocked off. 

Ill. Every one should have all the strawber- 
ries that they want to eat, and this spring is 
the time to set out the vines. They will grow 
in almost any situation, and under almost 
every circumstance. It ia almost as cheap to 
have a bed of strawberries as a bed of sorrel. 
They will grow upon the same kind of land, 
and with as little care, but perhaps there is no 
fruit that pays better for having good cultiva- 
tion. If you are determined to have strawber- 
ries any way, and not take any care of them, 
plough the ground, and set the vines about a 
foot apart, and let them cover the ground as 
soon as possible, merely pulling up the weeds 
as fast as they get high enough, and you will 
have strawberries in due season, and all that 
you deserve. Bat I hope you will do better 
than this, and dig up the ground as deep as 
you can afford to, and set the vines about two 
feet apart, and keep them hoed, and cut off the 
runners as fast as they come, and see what 
nice, large hills they will be next fall, (as large 
aa a peck measure ;) and such fruit as you will 
get off from such vines! Try as large a bed 
as you can afford to—-get the best varieties that 
you can find, and you will not be sorry.—Chio 


Farmer. 


Nor Too Dxer.—There is generally a dispo- 
sition, in transplanting trees, to set them too 
deep. As arule, they should be planted some 
what shallower than they formerly stood. With 
particular respect to evergreens, shallow plant- 
ing should be observed, the roots of which, in 
their natural state, approach very near the 
surface. An evergreen, and indeed almost any 
tree, when it shows stuntedness, say after being 
transplanted two years, should be taken up and 
re-set, or exchange its location with another 
tree in the same condition. 


Useful Receipts. 


To Desrror Mick. —We take the following 
from the London Field—which ought to be good 
authority. Fill any pot with the dross of oil, 
and set it in their haunts; strew about soap- 
boilers’ potashes, and, when the scent of the 
oi! draws them to the pot, the smell of the 
ashes will so stupify them that they will lie on 
the floor rolling, so that you may take them 
up and kill them. The smell! of assafetida will 
drive them out of a house or granary; and 
hemlock-seed, if put into their holes, and if 
eaten, will destroy them. 

To Preveyst Gras Growrxa mm a Pavep 
Yarpo.—Pour boiling water over the stones 
whenever the grass shows itself. 

To Ciman Sitver.—Whiting is the founda- 
tion of all common plate-powders, and with 
pleaty of elbow-grease it answers better than 
anything else. Take 1 pound of whiting, rub 
it toa fine powder, and sift it; then mix to- 
gether 4 ounces of spirit of turpentine, 3 ounces 
of spirit of wine, and 1 ounce of spirit of harta- 
born. Rub the whiting down with this in a 
mortar into a paste, cork it well in a bottle, and 
use it as wanted. It should be smeared thickly 








fall I kill off the old hens, and save the ear. | OVer the silver, then suffered to dry, and 


liest chickens. Change your roosters every 


spring. 





brushed off, finishing with chamois leather. 
Sweer Boavrr.—Instead of doughnuts, which 


Since I have adopted this course, 1 have | we regard as unhealthy, we use a light, sweet 


plenty of nice fresh eggs from twenty hens.— 
Kven in the coldest weather I] have from ten 
to fifteen eggs daily. Hens, like cattle and 
horses, will do better with good care. l'eople 


generally think they have no business to be | 
| hens, and let them take their chances.— (or. 


Rural Nee Yorker. 











biseuit, like those sold by the bakers as buns. 
The two following receipts, from ‘The Young 
Housekeepers Friend,’ by Mrs. Cornelius, 
will be found useful :— 

“To three teacups of warm milk, put a 
small one of yeast, and one of brown sugar, 
stir in four enough to make a thick batter. 


| When this has risen light, which will probably 


' 


Che 


-_-—— 


Riddler. 
MYTHOLOGICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 

1 am composed of 50 letters. 

My 6, 20, 30, 48, 16, 42, was a sea god 

My 23, 21, 47, 8, 26, 50, was a sea god 

My 37, 28, 46, $2, 19, 31, was one of the muses. 

My 48, 7, 2, 3, 30, 14, was a celestial goddess. 

My 11, 10, 28, 19, 50, was = sea goddess. 

My 12, 31, 33, 23, 45, was the supposed mother of 
Venus. 

My 1, 39, 23, 37, 40, was the daughter of Jupiter 
and Dione. 

My 43, 30, 41, 42, 22, was the queen of the woods. 

My 9, 36, 47, 25, 10, 42, 15, were infernal deities. 

My 35, 13, 47, 10, was beautiful woman of Ses- 
tos, priestess of Venus. 

My 24, 33, 29, 16, 23, 27, was the seat of the tem. 
ple of the oracle of Jupiter 

My 17, 46, 26, 32, 40, were rural deities. 

My 34, 37, 20, 30, 13, 15, were infernal deities. 

My 4& 13, 20, 28, 36, 47, was a celestial deity. 

My 44, 33, 47, 50, 21, was an animal sacred to 
Mars. 

My 49, 5, 24, 21, 40, was a title of Plato 

My whole was a celestial goddess 


tee 


CINROs. 


GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTES POR THE SATURDAY EVENS Poe. 
I am compored of 28 letters. 
My 27, 13, 10, 4, 9, 17, is a county in Wisconsin. 
My 17, 27, 26, 20, is a county in Pennsylvania. 
My 23, 15, 16, 11, 12, 13, is a county in Virginia. 
My 10, 2, 7, 24, 20, 27, 5, 24, isa county in North 


Carolina. 

My 23, 2, 16, 14, 5, 9, 12, is a county in South 
Carolina 

My 18, 8, 23, 11, 8, 6, 28, 3, 14, 15, is a county in 
Georgia 


My 1, 22, 9, 7, 22, 28, is a county in Florida. 
My 19, 25, 21, 26, 12, is a county in Iowa. 
My whole was « French poet and writer of great 
celebrity EGBERT M. P. 
Kenosha, Wisconsin. 


CHARADE,. 
WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 
My firet was sought on bended knee, 
With many a solemn vow ; 
And used alike on land and sea, 
In ancient timer, as now 


My second is quite often used, 
In forest, cot, or town, 

And very often much abused 
By those who idle round. 


My whole is in most families, 
I know of none without ; 
The first and second both should be 
In every house about 
Andrew Co., Mo M.L.N. 
CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet. 
My first we always like to hear ; 
My second we consider indispensable to our 
wants ; 
My whole is now before you. HARRYS. 
RIDDLE 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING roer. 
I am composed of 9 letters. 
Erase my 2, 3, 4, 8 and 9, and I am a kind of 
coin. 
Erase my 1, 3, 6, 7, 8 and 9, and I am an ani- 
mal found in warm climates 
Erase my 1, 2, 3, and transpose, and I express 
sorrow. 
Erase my 1, 5, 6, 7 and 9, and transpose, and I 
am a delicious fruit. 
Erase my 6, 8 and 9, and I am found in every 
parior. 
Erase my 1, 3, 4, 5, 6 and 9, and transpose, and 
1 am what all must do to live. 
Erase my 5, 6, 7, 8 and 9, and I am a kind of 
fish 
Erase my 1, 3, 4, 5, 6and &, and transpose, and 
I am a troublesome pest. 
Erase my 3, 5, 6, 7 and 9, and I am worn by the 
ladies. 
My whole is indispensable in the constraction 
of a house 


ANAGRAMS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Por. 
Iam Ned Not her, a’ 
Ehard. Flow lo 
Let rest Al. Green. 
Name Item 
Rose T. pans Rat Y Tar 


GAHMEW 


GEOMETRICAL PROGRESSION QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PoeT. 

A certain man wishing to buy a certain lot, con 
sisting of 4} acres of land, was asked $45 per acre 
for it. He replied, it was somewhat too dear, to 
be taken as a whole; but as the land was of very 
unequal value, acre after acre, he would give $6,40 
for the first acre, and for each subsequent acre be 
would pay in geometrical progression, at the rate 
of 24 ratio more. (Thus paying for the second 
acre, $14.40, for the third acre, $32.40, de.,) 
which the seller of the land did accept The 
plain questions arise now: What did the buyer 
pay for the whole 4j acres’ What was the price 
for the last whole acre sold ’ (that is from 34 to 4j 
acre out.) What was the price agreed for the last 
half acre’ Did he gain or lose, and how much, 
by this bargain, from what he would have paid if 
he had taken it at the first asked price’ As, also, 
what did the land stand him per acre, at a mean 
rate’ DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 


asked, “ Wick whom, and whee!" The reply | wraagling hypercritical canvas of the merits of | be applied. In many cases, the trunks and 
was apeli out, letter by letter, as before, 1s 1. tamed Alem. Barns defended Gray, but larger limls of old trees are found to be incrust- 
wee Cosecen, beaxemian” So that) og pot silence his paradoxical opponent, ei with moss, This generally affords me pred 
stion may be dered setued. who farther bored him with very incorrect quo- | te insects, many of which are injurious to the 








“ 


Porate Praxtive.—Hon. A. B. Diekinson fur- |», by the next morning, melt a cup full of but- 
nishes the following mode of preventing the | ter with one of sugar, and add to the mixture 
potato rot: —‘Cat each potato so as to leave |. gmail nutmeg, a very little saleratus, and 
but two eves on each piewe, and make that piece | flour enough just to mould smooth. Let it rise 


Crotzrereville, Snyder Co., Pa 6 


CONUN DRUMS. 
OG” Why should shoemakers and milkme> 
make good sailors during a storm? Ans.—Be 








A Losp wea’ H's —The other day Mr. Had tations from the poem. Losing patinnce atlas, ao cuts ane = a “ae 
| water in which a small quantity of salt and 
| potash has been dissolved. If the vitality of 
| the trees appears to be very sluggish, it will be 


feild was speaking to Sir G.C. Lewis, who, 
adapting bis discourse to his companion's 
calitee, vemmarked, ‘Very warm to-day, but | 
the rough winds of March will pay the deuce | 
with our skins."’ ‘“* Yos," replied H., ‘‘as the | 
Greeks said, we must beware of the Hides of | 
March.” Bir George (being classical scholar) | 


Meeting another member on | 
weshing- rooms, Hi. said, “ Ab. 
conjunctions’ ‘My 
other senator, aghast. 
Ande.” We repeat it, something 


Barns exclaimet 


as thin as ia practicable without injuring the | again, and when perfectly light, roll out and 


head!” There was iortant silence, and an an 


pleasant state of feeling 


and saying: 


dear."’ This concession to the sanctity of in- 
fancy, while making mone to conceit and dog- 
matism, was often adverted to by Mra. Christi 
son afterwards, as a remarkable trait of Burns. 


| —Chambers's Edinburgh Journal. 


B® Sidney Smith says, “ We are happier plum and cherry trees, can only be got rid of 
for life, for having made once an agreeable | by cutting of the limbs or branches to which 
wur, or lived for amy length of time with | they are attached. If the limbs infested by 


pleasant people." 


“Sir, | now perceire ead, 
/ aman may be an excellent julge of poetry by 
aquare and rule, and afer all be a d-—<d block- 


Barns, however, at | sivisable to scour the hark with a little sand 
once relieved the company, and particularly amd water, before applying the suds. This 
the lady of the house, by turning to her infant | will have a purifying and stimulating effect, 
“| beg your parton, my little and communicate new energy to the system 


| which will be almost immediately apparent, 
| Unless the trees are so far and utterly decayed 
as to be beyond all hope of recovery. A dead 
| limb om a frait tree of any kind should net be 
| permitted to remain, bet should be at once re- 
/moved. The black “wart,” so conimon om 





| them are of large size, the warts may be out 


ehit or set. If you plant in drills, put these | put on tins like biscuit and let them rise again, | cause they are both used to working at the pumps 


pieces twelve inches apart; if in hills, put three then bake in a quick stove or oven twenty | 


in a hill. Of course, the core of the potato— 
three-fourths of its bulk, if a large one—is left 


to be eaten or otherwise disposed of. By this | o¢ yeast, three eggs, one coffee-cup of sugar, | 


minutes. 


Oo" Why is an overloaded gun like an office 
holder’ Because it kicke mightily when dit 


“Or, to one tumbler of milk, put half a gill | charged. 


Op” Why is the letter @ like matrimony’ Avs. 


mode the seed goes far, and, should it attempt | two ounces of butter and one small nutmeg. —Because it is the end of courting. 
to rot, it can do comparatively little harm. A | Beat the sugar and eggs together, and rub the 


large, whole potato will send up larger and more | patter into the flour, of which tse just enough | 


vigorous stalks, but will give no ampler yield. | ¢¢ mould it. Let it rise over night, and pre- 
As a farther preventive against rot, Mr. D. coed as above.” 


gives his potato and most other seeds a thin 


i 


of tar, applied as follows :-—Pour a pint | 


Lewox Berrer on Hoxsy.—Take 5 lemons, 
grate the rind of 4 of them; the yolks of 12 


of tar into ten gallons of boiling water, and butter, : 
egg*, } pound of ter, 2 pounds of pulve- 
stir till thoroughly dissolved. Soak five | 1404 gucar; beat well, and boil about half am 


hoar, stirring continually. This is considered 


| by some to be fully equal to homey made by 


. 


| CHARADE—Shipwreck. RIDDLE—Sling (ling- 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 
GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—The Nature! 
Bridge, situated in Rockbridge County, Virginie. 


ANAGRAMS—Thoughtfal, Huts, Divi 
nest, Spot, Melody, Sure, Late, Tone, Dare, 
Framed, Interpreters, Italy. DOUBLE INTE. 
REST QUESTION—W orth of the stock at that 
time, $1397 542486; he had drawn for his private 
use, $3030.169944 ; the gain of the stock for the 
last balf year, $147. 542486. 
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